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Qua! Sacrificio 
Padre farci 
Se hile ii vincere 
Gli aflfetc'i mici, 
Opra fi facJie 
per queilo cor ? 

What facrlfice (houW I make, if conquering my afFedion 
were an eafy taik for my heart ? mctastasio. 
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SlB, 

When I rp(le€t upon the gepius, 
tafte, aad judgment of him, to 
whom I would dedicate this wbrkg 
I become inclined to. wi(hl]told firom 
myfelf, fb great a plea%e: but 
when the eertaintj of bis indulgent 
friendihip piefents itfelf to ^ myr 
mind, lam teleafed from my ap<^ 
prehenfion, and chearfully haftea 
to infcribe thefe vdumes with the 
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same of Percival Stockdale. In 
6Yery fituation of life, mere will, 
as much as will accompanied by 
power, ought to be the objefl: of 
grateful approbation; if fo, may I 
norhofJe, that even this trifle will 
riot fail of (exciting fbme pleafuriatblfe 
emotions in your equitable breaft? 
fuch as it is, I offer it with my 
whole heart; had it contained the 
beautiful morikKty, and hiafterly de- 
Kneationis of Richafdfon, be alTur^ 
that it fhbuM never hare ht6t\ jid^ 
drefTed ttt any othet prote£t6n 

As'a ihan, as an authbi*, tsind as 
a frteiid, I hav^ ever ^cotifider6d yotJ, 
fit, \rti^ the wirmeft -admiration: 
to ybtir iteehtal and tiabrtiil excel- 
lence 'in' thefe chataftere; pdfterity 

Will, i truft, rendfei tbat jiif^ce WWai 

' : -'. has 
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has been denied to you, hj your co»» 
temporaries^ and time, encircle your 
tomb with that garland, which 
ought to have enwreathed your 
living brow ! In fuch hope— nay, 
fiich belief — I feize the prefent op- 
portunity of publicly declaring^ 
myfelf. 

Dear Sir, 
Your moft affe^ionate, grateful, 
and refpeflful fervant. 



ANNA MARIA PORTER. 



PREFACE, 

BfiFORB this work is perufed by the 
reader^ I beg to declare^ that it <nak^ 
no prctenGons to any prai(e» bat that of 
inofienfivenefs: It was written at dif* 
fercnt times, merely as an amufement for 
the languid faours> which followed long 
and repeated fits of ficknefs ; and is nor, 
therefore, brought forward now, as a 
candidate for Kterary honours. 

I have no hefitation in publifhing fucb 
a produdion, for this reafon ^ hundreds 
of novels are brought out every yeaf» 
and fome have the moft^ permcious ten- 
dency, yet all are eagerly read : there are 
people who read nothing el(e i and if 
one harmlefs romance (which^ without 
aimtf^ *|o inculcate any great moral 
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fedbn^ (till endeavours to draw amiable 
portraits of virtue) can occupy thofe 
hours, which would otberwife have been- 
employed in imbibing the poi(bn of licen«» 
tioufnefs or infidelity, furely the writer 
k not reprehenfiblc fbr having printed 

I ti'uft that I have now deprecated the 
fc verity of criticifm,.fiTict: I honeftly cdn- 
fefs my mediocrity, and prepare my 
readers for the unimportance of my/ 
work. ' ' ' * ' 

ThamesDittonj. 
Jmne 1804. 
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One tempcfluous nighc in the Oftobec 
pf i793» a carriage flopped at the door 
of a folicary old houfe on die borders of 
the Lake of Killarney. After much 
difficulty the driver made himfelf heard 
Iff a (erv^ntj who putting his btwi out of 
an attic . window, demanded the reafpn- 
for fqch difturbam^e. A young man in 
the carriage anfwered him. ^^ I am a 
friendof your matter;** faid he^ «*praf 
haften down, and let me in/^ 

Mr. ONiel himfelf appeared. At 

the found of a voice (6 well known^ and 

fo beloved, he hurried from his window 

to the doori and amidft a multitude of 
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wtlcotncs and queftions, the ftrangcr 
leaped from the poft-chaifc, and entered 
the houfc. The light which Mr. ONicl 
carried, being cxtinguifhed by a ftrong 
guft, prevented him from Reading in the 
agitated face of his young fric^nd, that 
anguifh which would have checked his 
own happinefs. The traveller was too 
well acquainted with the rooms in 
Caftle Connel, to be confounded by the 
darknefs. He made his way inftantly 
to a parlour, (in which a fervant had 
placed a candle^) and (hutting the door, 
approached Mr. ONicl to fpeak. For- 
titude forfook him as he did fo; .he 
fqueezcd his friend's hand with extreme 
violen<fe^ and then funk upon a fear, 
unable to command, or to explain his 
feelings, 

•' Good Heaven! What is the matter, 
«my dear Felix ?" faid the refpeclable old 
gentleman, cafling a glance oVer his- 

^ friend's 
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friend's black cloathsj ** I, hope your 
hihct •' 

^*My father!** repeated the traveller 
fifing indignantly, and Hafhing his large 
darkcycsalmoft fiercely uponMr.ONiel. 
He took a few hafty fteps acrofs the 
room; then fuddenly (topping, added 
with a ghaftly fmile, "Lord Rofcom- 
mon is married/* 

Mr. ONieljfpeechlefs with amazement, 
raifed his eyes to Heaven. Felix Charlc- 
mont covered his: for a few moments, 
he remained motionlefs'and filent; then 
affuming a gay, but not lefs wild air, he 
exclaimed, ** Come i make no remarks 
on this horrid truth, I beg of you! but 
be charitable enough to excufe my abrupt 
appearance, and to give mc a bed,'* 

" 1 don*t think it fafc to obey you 
exadlly," replied his friend, ringing the * 
bell; ^^yeu are too agitated my deijr 
boy, to be lent foon to a folitary cham- 
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bcr. Compofc your fpirits. My Siflcr 
I hear is up; (be will fee to the airing of 
a bed for you, whilft Rafe ihall prepare 
ypu fome fupper." 

' Charlemont bowed his^aflent; and 
Mr. ONiel proceeded to difpatch a 
fervanc with thcfe orders to Mrs. Hef> 
tcr. 

The appearance of that lady and the 
beautiful Rofcj awakened Charlemont 
from a trance of thought. Mrs. Hefter 
embraced him with cordiality s but 
Rofe« timidly ihrank from thekift which 
he mechanically preflcd upon her h'ps: 
palpitating and agitated, Ibe difengaged 
herfelf from the embrace of the man^ 
who touched her foft hands wichout.emo- 
tion, and relinquiOied them without 
regret. She iiad been roufc^ from dreams 
of CharlemonCj ^by Cbarlemoot's voice; 
and now in a tremor of troubled joy, (he 
beheld him in realitjTi the fame intereft* 

ingi 
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ing, and noble-looking creature, which 
he had' appeared four years ago. 

«• I am come to ftav fome weeks with 
you, my dear Madjm j'* faid Charlemoni;^ 
as Mirs. Hcfter fcaccd hcrfclf befidc hira 
EC the (upper tabfei '* and hone, by m^ 
future good pondudk, to oBcain your 
:|>ardon for the con^fufion i am now oc* 
cafioning in your family 1. Can you take 
me in, for fo Ibrtg a time ?** 

*« For ever,** returned Mrs. Hefter,'' 
1 think I need not tell my dear Felix, 
bw> Atir he is to us all !'* ' , 

*♦ Come, c6me r cried Mr. ONiei; 
•• you don't conQad!^ that this poor boy 
is fainting for rcfre(t^^nt. Do be fi- 
lent, till h<e has eaten" fome thing,, and 
taken a gkfs of v^ine, ; Nieqc I ' fill Mc. 
Charlcmo'nt*^ glaf^.*' '■-■■'' 

kofe filently obeyed; artd as Charle- 
ftrorit thanked her, his melancholy eyes 
met hers: afuddcrt Blafce of * pleafure 
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lighted up his whole countenance, whilft 
with brotherly delight, he renciarjccd 
how much her perfon had improved. 

" You are' fo handfome Rofc,"' 
faid he with a fmile, <* chat. I ihall find 
you dangerous, I fear T* 

" You will find our R'ofc uift the fame 
as when you left hei/' replied Mr. 
ONiel, " and , if you don*t fpoil her 
with nonfenfibf like this, I truft (he will 
always contii^ue fo V 

*' Well, but what whim brought you 
to Ireland?" ajked Mrs. Hefter, '« what 
made you^take us fc. by furprife?" 

The lively Jigh^ in ,Ch.arlemont*s cyc> 
was immediately quenched: a deep co- 
lour fuffufed his countenance. ." 

•'My ffafon for this ftranse cpndpft,*'^ 
faid he, ** is a fad, and a.ftrong one; 
My father is married. Forgetful pf the 
memory of that wife, who fuffered fo 
much for hims who lived, but. for his 

happinefs -, 
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happinefs^ and who died^ to fave rhlsf 
lifci he has given all her rights, and 
honours, to the mod infamous creature 
in cxiftencci he has 'married Lady Emily 
McDonald 1" ' 

** This is a dream!*' exclaioicd Mrs« 

Hcftcr. ' , . , 

*' O ! that it.were,l" cried Charlaim^nr, 

*« O ! that I could again prefs to my frj 

lial heart, a^ father it might reipedt,!— 

Now l~di(graced, inrujtcd, agonized^ 

by his cooduft 5 I am obliged tg fccjj^ 

jn another cojuptry, forgetfulqcfs^of aq 

evil, .w.high,w,9.uld haunt o^e for ever 

in my own 1. — While tl^is decQftqd. union 

was in treaty, I exerted myfelf power^ 

fully to oppofc it. I reminded my f^^ 

iherji -of,all th^t he Qw^ to the ipepaorjj 

of mVrniQiher 5 tQ hisjown.uqfulii^c^/,^^ 

putaupni tO:th;e Hon^j of ftjs anqp^ftc^^r^ 

and his defcendants ; but hf >!?^M^^^|g 

my entreaties, Fafcinatcd by the Jrts 
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and charms of Lady Emily, he perftft** 
ed:— ^and I Itft him •—Left him never 
to return!'* 

*< You were too precipitate, my dear 
Felix!" faid Mr.ONiel^ *« you {hould 
have well conGdcred the confequences of 
fuch a ftep/' 

"What!'* exclaimed the impetuous 
Charlcthontj his eyes flalhing iridigha- 
fiofi } " arid would you have had me re* 
tnatn in that houfe, where I had feen thb 
beft of women die in defence of the 
man> who has now forgotten iher ? Re- 
main, to witnefs the licentiogs revelries 
bf Lady Emily M'Doriald'j to fee her 
clothed in my mo therms jewels j occupy- 
ing my mother's apartments; and di(ho« 
Aouring her hufband?— O no! fotonet^ 
woutdl drop at this infhiit, blaftedon 
die earth, than witiiefi fueh horror and 

Hegi^adaiion r 
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The rapid trarifitions of feeling* whijch 
alternately faded and coloured the fear* 
fuUy-expreflive countenance of CharJe- 
mont^communipated themfelvcs tokofc; 
pale and.borror»ftruck> (he gazed upon 
his face, and liflened to his voice. 

Mrs. Hcfter trembled. 

«* Be compofed, my dear FeliKl" faid 
0ic, *^ (or, heaven's fake be tempcr^fc 1 
you know we all have our troubles, and 
therefore ycu muft be reGgncd. What 
will become of you through life, if you 
thus rave and (truggle, ui^r your fir&); 
misfortunes/' 

^^ Olnotmy Jlrjfy madam I" rcturnc4 
Felix, tcarsdropping from his eyes ; " my 
firfl: misfortune, was the lofs of my mo- 
ther. Years cannot wade away the me* 
mory of that dreadful monicnt ! — And 
now, when Lord Rofcommon obtrudes 
on me another mother, every galh of my 
former wounds, opens afrefli.— But I 

B5 difturb 
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difturb you all," added he, looking grate- 
fully round,' and taking the hand of Rofe, 
(Who fat next him), gently in his i *^ this 
hand, wet with tears which I have occa- 
fioncd, reminds me, how felfifh I^am^" — 
Come," continued he, rifing, " fend me 
to my room j and you, my kind friends, 
return to yours;'* ' 

Mr. ONiel rofe. 

" You are right/' faid he, "a nighf's 
reft will dornore towards compofing youf 
ruffled fpirits, tban all our exhortations s 
fo take your candle, and go to your old 
apartment. ^Good night to you, my dear 
boy. Sleep as found, and as long as you 
can; and come down in the morning 
with a more cheerful countenance.** 

Charlemont languidly fmiling, (hook 
hands with the little party, and retired. 

He entered his own room, A deep 
figh followed the rccolleftion, of the 
happy days he had paiTed there when a 

child i 
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child ; and the painful tjiouah adoring 
'refnenibrances which had acacd'in his 
heart^ 'when he returned again, after his 
mother's death. He put down his can- 
dle, and opened the cafcment. The wind 
ruftled among the thick trees that (lijl 
fhaded the garden ; and the roaring of 
the Lake yet fwelling, though tljp ftorm 
was pad, again came in echoes to his 
car. 

" Ah ! you are ftill the fame, dea^r 
fcencs of my carlieft days!'* exclaimed 
he, gazing on the romantip banks and 
iflands of the Lake; ^'I, I bniy, artl 
altered r 

He leaned for fome time at the win- 
dow, uncopftious even of thought, tilf ;i 
fudden fquall of hail and winci bcanng 
in his face, roufcd him from his lethargy;. 
He clofed the fhutter i and in a fe^fc mi- 
nutcs afterwards, found re pofe from fuA 
firing, upon a wcll-aircd pillow* 

B^6. ^ li^. 
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In tfec mortiing, Charlcmont entered 
the brcakfaft parlour^ with fomething 
like chc^rfulncfs. The family Wrc al- 
ready aipfemblei And notwithftanding 
It was now the middle of Oftobcr, the 
fccnery which prefented itfcif from the 
large bay-window J and the flowers that 
wer^ placed in jar^ and bafkets round the 
rbofh'^ were all rich and luxuriant. 

ft 

f* I never viGt this beautiful place,** 
laidCharletnohti after the firft faluta- 
Sions were oven ^' without renewed ad- 
;iniracion. rlnd^^d, I can conceive no 
Kappinels more complete, chan.^he pof- 
f^ffiQti qf fuch ahcufe as this on t);ie bank 
pir KularncyV with books, niufic, and 
Jricndihip^, You are very happy, my 
dcarMrrpNicl!*' . j^ .. 

V «< I acknowledge it/* retqrne<^ the old 
gentleman j *' apd though /have contri- 
ved to fpcnd the laft Jive- and- twenty 

j'caf s of my life in perfcft comfort', with 

nothing 
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notfilng but books, mufic^ and friends ; 
yet, I query, whether you would find 
yourfelf ^uite content^ after even Jwo 
years refidencc, without fomething dear* 
cr than a friend ? — / never wanted ^ 
wife> while I could retain my dear 
Hetty;'* laying his hand aflTedtionately 
upon that of Mrs. Hefter's; " but you 
have no fiftcr/* 

9 

Charlcmont fighed ; then turning to- 
wards Rofc, Who was preparing his cdf* 
feCi ** What kind hand has decorated 
itiy room fo gaify ? When 1 awoke this 
morning, I hardly knew my apartment 
again ; fo many excellent drawings, and 
fo much tafte in their arrangement, made 
me at a lofs to rcc'bllcft m^ plain pan- 
nelied, old*fa(hioned bed room/' 
' ** I believe you have to thank' Rofe 
■for that}'* returned Mr. ONiel, "fhe 
employed hcrfelf long ago> in ornaments 

ing 
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ing her play-fellow's room. I hope its 
finery did not dcftroy your reft ?** 

" O no, I never flept m6rc profound- 
ly." 

*' I fuppofc^ Mr. Charlcmont/' faid 

Mifs de Blaquierc, " that you have been 
too long ufed to London amufements to 
relifli, as you formerly did, the fimplc 
pleafures of Killarney ? However, though 
you may decline our old walks and rides, 
yet 1 hope you have not forgotten to play 
on the flute!'* 

** J will never forget any thing that 
you wilh I (hould remember," replied 
Charlemontj «* and if Mr. ONicl wijl 
again truft you to my care, I will engage 
to race with you, over every mountain 
in the neighbourhood/' 

<< Very well! I (hall not lofe fight of 
your proniife, I aflure you^" replied 
^ Rofe, *' but you will find yourfclf mi£i> 
taken, if you think I fhall be foon fa- 
tigued ;. 
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tigued ; I will engage to tire you out in 
an hour : remember I am not fixtcen 



now." 



Charlemonc had fallen into a reverie^ 
and did not hear the conclufion of Mifs 
de Blaquiere's fpeech: he fat with his eyes 
mournfully fixed upon the fire, drawing 
at intervals, deep and heavy fighs. 

Mr. ONicl,- with an aching heart, 
looked (ilently upon him : he faw ch^ 
noble ft image of mortal beauty before 
him, fublime even in its wreck) and 
diftin£tly reading in the difturbcd and 
fluduating fire of Charlemont's infuffer* 
ably bright eyes, the ;flarming impetuo- 
fuy of paQionj he trembled for the hap^ 
pinefsj nay even the refbitude of his 
beloved Felix. 

Mrs. Hefter, feeing that her brother 

and gueft had sklready concluded theif 

(hort meal, rofe, and motioning to Mils 

de Blaquierc> went with her out of the 

^ room. 



room* Mr. ONiel waited until his" conr 
fiderate fifter had fliut the door; then 
laying his hand gently upon the (houlder 
bf the ftarting Charlcmont -, *' This muft 
not be, my dear Felix !'" faid he, ** yoir 
muft rou2e yourfelf from this unnrianlir 
dcprefflon. You muft come to fomc 
rational detefdiinatioh as to your future 
conduft. Surely you do not fcrioiifly 
mean to plrt from your father for ever ? 

*• For evier," repeated Charlemonc 
with energy; **Ifwcar to you, by all 
that is facred in Heaven, and valuable 
on earth— ^" 

^ **Hold Felix I* For mercy hold I— 
My dear boy, remember that he is ftill 
your father; ftlll the man once' loved 
by your mother If* ' 

** Yesi he 14 the man," cried Charle- 
hiont, riflng with fury ; *• who brings a 
prbftitutc to the chafte bed which J&e 
bnce pbHeflled ; who didionours bir chit 

drcni^ 
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drcn^ iquanders her fortune, and (tabs 
his own fame! No, no Mr, ONich I 
icr/// renounce him: from this hour we 
meet no more.— Think you, that I will 
ever enter a houfe ihac contains Lady 
Emily McDonald? Think you, that I 
^\\\ ever acknowledge that wretch, as 
Lady Rofcommon ; who, while yet wife 
to the late Mr. McDonald, would have 
reduced and corrupted the fon of her 
prefent hufband ?— I am not mad, not 
snaliciouj!, Mr. ONiel, when I declare 
to you, by all my hopes of falvation) 
that this fliamelefs creature, two years 
ago, was notorioufly in love with mei 
and that familiar with intrigue, (upon 
which her fordid hufband wilfully Ihut 
his eyes,) (he would have joyfully fatif- 
fied her own bafe pafllon, at the expence 
of my future peace of mind.'* 

** Good Heaven 1" exclaimed Mr. 
ONiel, "Isthispdffibler 

•* I claim 
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.^' I. claim no merit for fpurning her 
dctcftcd favoursi'* continued Charlc— 
mont> his check burning with honeft 
Hiame; *' for I loathed her abandoned 
heart too much^ ever to admire her al- 
luring perfon : but like a foo), I deftroy- 
cd every letter which fhe wrote to mc^ 
Had I then forefeen how ufeful I might 
have made them I — But that is over,— 
Suffice it to fay, my excellent friend 1— ? 
that on my father*s avowal of his inten«* 
tions refpedling Lady Emily, I made 
him acquainted with all that had paflfed 
between tis. JHe received this confeffioa 
with contempti taxed me with falfehoodj 
and alTured me, that Lady Emily had 
licrfelf told him, how. I had prefumed 
upon her maternal attentions towards 
me,— In a week after this, he married 
her. And I haftening to Holyhead, 
threw myfclf intoa packet; and hurried 
to find in your happy dwellirtg, all the 

love 
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V 

love and virtue, which my wretched fa- 
thcr has abandoned/' 

"You arc exonerated, my friend!** 
exclaimed Mr. ONiel, prcfling him in 
his arms; "and may Heaven, long give 
you grace to wichftand fuch temptations 
as this you defcribc ! I cannot blame you' 
Tor breaking every tie with fuch a father/* 

"HoW this comforts mcl" replied 

Felix, " but whilft I declare my firm re- 
Tolve, never to exift again under the 
lame roof with Lord Rofcommon ; yet 
be aflured, that (hould fprrowever over- 
take this unhappy/ man, I will then re- 
member that he is the father I once 
loved !— 6 how fondly l" 

The voice of Charlcmont faultered as 
he concluded I and hallily fnatching his 
hand from that of his friend, he feized 
his hat, and ruftied out into the woods. 

Rofcj meanwhile, in obedience to 
Mrs* Hederi was gathering apples in 

the 
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the orchard i ruminattng on the ftrong^ 
afcendancy of her love for Felix Charlc- 
inont> which till laft night, (he had be«- 
lieved to be nearly conqueredi and mo«* 
ralizin^ on the probable confcquence of 
a late folly of her own. She felt^ that a 
well grounded afiedioni once implanted^ 
may be rcprelTcd; but can never be 
thoroughly uprooted, even by vigoi^qs 
exertions 9 and (he now bitterly lamenred^ 
having yielded to this attachment at firfl:. 
Wnen Rofe was a child of eight years 
old, Charlcmont (then four ydars older,) 

came to fpend a twelvemonth at Caftle- 
Connel His. parents were g^Jog to 
Lifbon .on account of Lady RofcQm* 
mon's health, and therefore thty' com- 
mitted him to the care oJF Mr. ONiel^ 
(an old friend of Lady Rofcommon's,) 
who in conlequence of a (evere chronic 
diforder^ had left the Navy matfy ye^rsj 

and was then living with hi$ inaidei) 

filler,. 
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fifter, in the neighbourhood of KtUar* 
ney. Felix^ on the return of his parents^ 
quitted Ireland with violent regret* The 
l?oai, which Mr. ONiel kept for him, 
upon the Lake; and the little poney> 
that fcatnpered with him over the fur- 
rounding country} were objefls never 
xp be forgotten. 

Upon the dreadful death of Lady RoC 
common, which happened feven years 
afterwards, he returned to his Iri(h 
friends. Change of fcene, and the at« 
tentions of the excellent Mr, ONiel, 
contributed to calm. the wild agonies of 
Charlemoht's tumultuous and impatient 
fouL He learned to refpedt the equa* 
nimity with which his old friend fubmit«» . 
ted to a painful diforderj and to fchool 
his own hea^t into fomething like the 
fiime rcfignation. But Mr. ONiel could 
only, pradliie virtue s he could not argue 
upon it. With the beft principles in 

•■••••- the 



the world, to regulate his own condufl-, 
he. was a bad advifcr for others; and 
when he looked on Charlemont's nianly 
cheek mantling^ with fudden crimfon, he 
forgot in admiring the effect, the peri- 
lous caufe by which it was produced. In 
(hort, ' Mr. ONiel,. by his unlimited in- 
dulgence, would have ruined a heart 
lefs noble than that pf the young Felix. 
As it was, he dangeroufly added to his 
rafli and impaflioned temper. 

Rofe dc Blaquiere, (then juft fixteen,) 
filently obferved ; and ftrove to foftcn 
the too- vivid colouring of Charlemont's 
mind* Occupied folcly in the tafk of 
amufing and enlivening him> (he wilfully 
Ihut her eyes upon the fearful intercft 
he was hourly gaining in her bofom. As 
Charlemont*s griefs were all phrenfics, 
they impelled him to plunge with furor 
into any paXlime that promifed to lull his 
regrets : be was therefore feldom in Cad 

tie- 
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(It-ConneL Shootings hunting, and 
cricket, were purfucd with the eager* 
ncfsof laborious occupations: often has 
he rambled about from day-break to 
moon-rife, in fcarch of game^ and then 
returned to Mr. ONiers, pale with fa- 
tigue, and fick with fading. At thefe 
times, all the flood of his affliftion, bore 
down with renewed violence upon his 
foul $ and loft in thought, he faw not the 
trembling hand^of the lovely Rofe, which 
prcfented him the wine ; nor heard the 
faultering voice, which urged him to 
drink it. Sunk in melancholy abftrac* 
tjon, or roufed to whirlwinds of agony, 
the tendernefs of Rofe de Blaquiere per- 
petually furrounded him, without his be- 
ing confcious of its exiflence : and when 
after fome tixne> his countenance became, 
illuminated with tranfient cheerfulness, 
he repaid her fondncfs by the calm atten- 
tions of friendftiip only. 

Having 
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Having ftaid ten months at Killarncy» 
he was recalled to England on the depar- 
ture of his brother Lord Tyrone, for the 
continent. Time and occupation, (for 
he entered the army foon after his arri- 
val,) contributed to eraze from his breaftj 
much of its former regret : he gradually- 
mixed with fociety; and continued to be 
at once happy, admired, and envied, un- 
til that difgraceful event took place^ 
which fenc him a third time to Killar- 
ncy» 

A (imilar compofure, billed the tu« 
mules of Rofe de Blaquierc's imind. On 
Charlemont's departure for England, ihe 
had vowed internally to love him for 
ever: but after the lapfc of a yearj after 
feeing her name mentioned in his letters, 
with expreflions of mere friendlinefs; and 
hearing how admired, ahd how gay he 
had become I Aie called reafon, rather 
than pride to her aflKlance; aod fuccced* 
5 , . . ed 
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td in reflroring cjicarfulncfs to her Heart 
and manners. It is true, Chariemont 
was ftill warmly remembered; was flill 
flic man whom flic could have loved eter- 
nally, had his afFeftion fanflioned herst 
but certain that if flie continued to do fo, 
her life would be fpent in the vain piir- 
fijit of a (hadow, flie heroically psrfifted 
in fccking, and finding pleafore ammg 
the delicious walks, and fecial parties, on 
the banks of Killarney, 

At this period flit was awakened frvom 
a dream of Chatlemont, by the found of 
his voice. Starting from her bed, flic 
flew to the window, (carelefs of the cold 
wind that blew keenly acrofs her defence- 
lefe face and bofom.) A confirmation 
of her hopes followed: burfting into tears, 
ibe half exclaimed, as flie clofcd the cafe- 
mem i " How ! I love him ftill r 
. In truth, the dream which had prcfcnt- 
cd Cbarlcmont to her, fleering her as he 
IroL, I. c formerly 
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fbrmerlydid^in the faiHng-boat,by moon* 
light, on the Lakc^ had foftencd her heart 
to the tcndereft rccollcftions. The found 
of his voice finiQied this ^ffcdl: in one 
mocnent, the Jaboyr of four years was an- 
nibilaced ; and Rofe de Blaqinere met 
Felix Charlemjont in the parlour, with 
an agitation which ihe found ft difficuk 
to conceal* 

After tbi« brief (ketch of our ftory pre- 
vious to Mr, Charlemont*s appearance^ 
we wiU return to Charlemont himfelf ; 
v^honi we kft hurrying out, into th« 
woods, thaC'fhade the old edifice of Caf- 
tle-ConneU Filled with refleftions, to 
which his converfation with Mr. ONicl 
had given birth, he traver fed the beauti^ 
fd borders of the Lake, at firft unconfci* 
ous of their beautits^ until the accumu« 
lated charms of unrivalled fcencry, pref* 
fed before his eyes, and roufcd him into 
admirations He now ibfiered theexhi- 
Iftfatibg 
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iammg air to frcfhen his languid fpirits; 
aod gazing upon chc lofty banks, rich in 
autumnal verdure, almofl: forgot that he 
wa& not not the happieft being in the 
world. 

He returned home to dinner, juft as 
the family of the ONicls were fitting 
down to table. 

^* You know our cuftoms, Felix,/* faid 
Mr^ ONiel, with good humour, ^^ and 
you rouft either conform to them, or take 
as you ufed to do, cold meat and fallad. 
But come ; fit down." 

Felix threw his hat away, and took 
his feat. As he replied to his friend's 
addrefs, he fhook back the cluftering 
grofufion of his dark hair, and difplaycd 
a complexion, glowing as well with plea- 
furc as with exercife. 

*'I have had a delightful ramble;'* 
faid he, ** and. am returned i;o you, 

c 2 ijot 



trm quite fuch a fool as I was in the firft 
fart of the day." , 

** Ycni glad my heart, by this aflbr- 
«nce/' replied Mrs. Hcftcr; " we love 
you at all times, Felix j but never fo 
much, as when you comply with the 
wiflies of your friends." 

Charlcmont, anfwered her wi^th an in- 
genuous fmiJcj then turning to Rofe, 
*^ I dare fayycu think me a very thought- 
Icfs, mutable, inconfiftent creature !Don*c 
you, Mifs de Blaquiere ?" 

'* Why, (hould I think ^o ?,*' 

" Why ? — Becaufe-rbccaufc rbe-- 
Heve I am fo. With prccifely the fame 
motives fo^c grief, as I had at ten o'clock 
this morning, I find myfclf at four, al- 
moft happy." 

A figh fufFocated the laft words, and a 
cloud again darkened his eyes. He 
looked down for an inftant i cbtn fad- 

dcflljr 



dienly raifing his head, challenged Mrs- 
Heftcr to drink a glafs of wine.. 

The dinner was fqon, but chearfull/ 
difpatched i and the dcfert had juft. made 
its appearance, when a fcryant entered^ 
and told Mr. ONieUhac he was wanted. 

"By whom 2'* , , 

Aleck bowed j « faich ! and by a poor 
woman that wants charity,your honour/* 

•' I thpught.as much/* faid Mrs. Hef- 
ter>. clbfing th« pockct-holcs of hcc 
gown* and crofling her hands; ** therp 
Bever will be an end of applicuions if 
you are fo good natured,^ brother* Pray 
Aleck, who fent the woman ?*' 

^ Faixh r and I never {aw her before, 
in all my born days ;'* cried Aleck; " I 
don*t fo much as know the eraser's 
name* As to my telling her any thing 
of his honour's charity,, by all the croflesf 
in a thoufand yards of chequer ! I never 
mentioned a, word of it. O, if it's thar,. 

\ c 3 . madan\ 
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fnadam manes, faith and troth, I never 
opened my lips ai all at ^?///— It*s a 
very cold day to ht furc,^ added he, 
fwinging the door to and fro» as if loth 
la depart ; *• and the crattr has not taft- 
cd even a potatoe for thefe two Azy%^^^ 
and (he is big with child, your honour $ 
and h3S two Kttlc girls bcfidcs/^ 

Mil's dc Blaquicrc -ftartcd from her 
chair) while Charlemont rifing too, flip* 

ped a piece of gold into the band of the 

companionate Aleck. 

<< Shall I go and fee what this poor 

woman is V faid Role. 

** No, noi I will go myfclf/* 

Mr. ONicl immediately left the room 

vich Aleck. Mrs. Heftcr remained fi- 

4 > 

lent for a moment, then rifing, advanced 

to the door. 

" If the poor foul is really an objcft 
— " (he did not finifh the fcntence, but 

haftencd after her brother 

Rofc 



Kofe and Charkmont were now left 
loget&cr^ The (otrnttf to^ remove the 
awkwardnefe of her filiation, opened 
one of the windows^ atid began to take 
in Ibmephnts, which grew in pots be- 
fore it.. Charlemont fat down on a fear 
befide her, viewing in^ filcnce, a dim 
itrecth of landfcape already darkcntd bf 
the twilight* The found of footfteps 
without) fttcceeded to an olK^r of afiifl!- 
Mcc^ which was made fey Chartemont 
ier Mils de Blaquiere ^ and immediatrly., 
ft handfome young man in regimtucatis^ 
appeared at the bpeii window. 

** My fwcet little Hefc !'• cried he, 
ikmiliarly feizing thfc hand, that wasjuft 
going to lift a flower pot; ** How are you 
this evening ? What, all alone P pcep*- 
ing curioufly into the room,* but over* 
looking Charlemont, who was concealed 
by a fold of. the curtain ; <^ then now is 
tny time I a confoandcd engagement at 

c 4 Fort 
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¥on Kerry, makes mc unable to flop a 
moinenr. I can only tell you^ that Ga- 
iritllc fcnt her love to you; that yott 
look as beautiful as the evening ftar; 
-and that there is a letter for you-*--" 
: So faying, he fnatched. the hand of 
the fpeechlefe Ri^fe to his lips j and ran 
off*, withiall the li.^hcnef9 of youth and 
yivicityv ' 

-: The flwcjcs of the evening could riot 
:]Conceal the bluQies which covered the 
/ace of .Mifs de Blaquicrc. Mortified 
^nd confounded^ ihe remained with che 
letter in her hand at the open window.; 
.while Cbarlemont, pitying her confufron, 
toie and walked up to the piano-forte". 
A profound.frlence followed. Rofe was 
Joft.in the fhame. of being detcded by 
iht man (he loved, in a clandeftine in-^ 
^crcourfe with a man to whom (he was 
indifferent; and Charlemonc was gYave- 
ly ruminatipg upon the dangerous ftat« 
;: . • . of 
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of abeaut.cful, animated girl, who, placed 
in that fuuation where every new emo- 
tion is fcized as opening the path to a. 
new pleafure, hurries into errors; and 
is perhaps, finally cncangl&d in the. wct^ 
of her- own indifcretions. ; 

. The entrance of Mr* ONIeL and his, 
fitter, relieved Rofe and Charlcmonr>, 
from thi^ difagreeabk emharraffmenr. 
Mrs, Htfter declared, that the poor 
woman wis iridc^d deferving of much 
pity J and^ announced- her intcmion of 
employing her;about the houfe. . 

"Her fatherferved in myfbip, wheni 
I coijim^anded'^the Diamond j" faid Mr^. 
ONiel j; " anrc) a very- brave fellow he; 
was. She tells ine coo, that her huilpand, 
died fome ; months ^go, of wounds he 
rccdye^i; while with the army abroad s; 
a«nd that ftie is nqw^^- with two helplcft 
babies, fcnt to llarv«f an^d wander through; 

'C £ . hdr; 
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her native country, Wc muft keep them 
all three — Hetty has already given her 
fome warm cloaths and yi&uals/* 

** Ah I my aunt is all goodncfs!" cried 
Rofe ; *^ (he now and then pretends to 
be indifferent to accounts of misfortune^ 
only to conceal the fcnfibility of her ex- 
cellent heart." 

•* I won't be flattered Rofe>'* faid the 
old ladyj ringing for candles ; ^' So T I 
lee you have taken in the flower^ V 

The bofom of Rofe palpitated at thisi 
then endeavouring to afTume an air of 
Unconcern — << I thought the night too 
cold to leave-them out ; and whilft I was 
ftanding at the window, Captain -Fitz- 
patrick canie up to it.** 

*^ And why did be not cOme in^ and 
take i<fsL wkh us ?'' aflced Mr. ONieL 

*< He was going to dine at Sir Kenekn 
QSricn's^i ;ind cokM not day a mooent ; 

he 



htbrAy atked how I didj and gave me t» 
letcer— -from Madasic de Villemar I 
fuppofc." 

Her tobgue faultcjFed, and her eye fcU^ 
^^ flie pronounced the laft wdrds. They 
contained the firft f^lfehood which Rofe 
had ever even itnpHed> for Ihc weli 
knew> that thk letter was not likely to 
t(Mit frsm -Madame de yiilemar. Oil: 
yaifing h^re]^^$^in> they found Charier 
Sionc's fixed upoo- her. UAconfcious^ 
that they werfe foy until he faw th* t\o^ 
queiit Uocd t)Qce mbre j^ufh into her 
cheek> he hafiily withdrew tkem^ anc^ 
additifcd Mr. ONieL 

<* Ahd whtt does your feiend fey ?**^ 
alked Mi-s. Hfclter, << is flic coming ta 
fceme?^ 

« I don't know-^I^ have not reacS 
riie letter vet*'"^ 

Mrs. Hefter made no farther remark^ 
and Charlemont^ benevolently anxious 

c6 ta 
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lo rclcafe Mifs de Blaquierc frorti hieif^ 
tmbarraflmenc^ begged foe a favourite 
air upon the pianb. The evening then 
.paffed, in.mufic^ cbcft, and eonverfa- 
tion ; and Charlemoht retired at an earl/; 
hour to reft, more chcarfiil in mind 
than he cotild have imagined it poGible.^ 
♦. Rofc aloAC, pfeffcd a flecplcfs piUowi 
The hated lcttfer>:{whichiWis indeed no* 
from Z&ladattie dc.Villemari,), feaqiihed 
ifcft from her eyes>. . - 
- '*^ He will dcfpife me !*' (he repeiated a 
ihdufand times eoherfclf j "Mr* Cbarle-. 
mont will fuppdfe that I^m^ attached to 
fome man, of whorai Lamjuftljr afliamcds 
He wilt think t?bat I dcceiveMr.ONtel, 
arid dilhoaour m^felf. .Well!*. I mdfk 
take the confequcnces of imprudchcc.? : 
f The next d'ayrCbarkmontpropofed a 
failing party on the Lake, ^ainft. vyhicfe 
Mr. ONicl objcftc^ hia rhcwmarifm, 

V 
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ancj- Mrs.: Holler fame very. impQftant 
boufchold occupation^. ; 

^* However you may go, and take 
Rbfc withyoui" faid Mr. ONicl," 'Tis 
a delicious day>. and I dare fay (he may 
be trufted wJth youj' 

*' Mifs de Blaquicrc. will, be in no 
da,ngcr from mey' returned Charlemontjj. 
•^ and I accept your ofFer." . 

Rofe, who was prefcnr,. gave a mean- 
iqg to Charlemont's. fjpcech which he 
did not iiifp^O:., Haunted by the recol* 
ledlion of Captain Fitzp^tnick's indif- 
crction, (he fancied that Charlemont 
would never chink of her now, without 
annexing to her charadler,. the idea of 
impropriety. Under this impreflion^ 
Ihe tried to cxcufc herfelf from accom- 
panying him on the waters hut he urged 
her fo kijidJy, and looked foperfuafive, 
that (he found it impolTible to prpferve. 
her rcfolution. 

At 



At one o*clock, under an tinclondt d^ 
but mild fun, Rofe leaped lightly into^ 
the boat ^ and foon found hcrfeK" at. av 
diflancc from Caftle-ConntL The Httte 
vcffcl glided flowly along tlie fliores,^ 
guided by the careful hand of the boat- 
rner>; while the thic^k rrees^ which ia; 
jiarts ^lung over projcding ciiffb,. at in- 
tervals Iwept her glowing cheek, as Ihcr 
ftood up, to admire tBe fcener*y^ 

The brightncfs of the water, the vcr* 
^ure of the banks, the azure of the Ikfj^L 
and the frefhnefs of the air, exhilarated 
Charlctnont. It is true, he now and 
then fell into a melancholy reverie ; but 
he quickly rbufed himfelf, to converfe- 
wjth his delighted companiorK Whcfi-- 
they had entered the fublime waters of 
the upper Lakc> Charlemonc put afide 
a napkin, which concealed a little bafket 
hitherto uoobferved^ 

»*Idc^ 
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*« I declare Mrs. Heftcrhas furmflied 
ti8 with a dinner !'* faid he j ** She' no 
doubt imagined we were going to voy- 
age ic round the world i'^ replied Mifs 
de Blaquicre, "tongue, fowls, tarts, 
wine I On my word, :ihe has calculated 
upon our havii^g moi^ outrageous appe« 

titcsl'' 

** Well, fuppofe we take advantage of 
this plentiful meal 2 That hut on Romans 
Ifland, , fccms created on purppfc for us. 
Shall we fecure our boat, and eat our 
fowl there ? Provided as we are, I think 
wc ihould be v<rry filly to return toCaftle- 
Connel to dinner." 

In ten minutes afterwards, Charle- 
mont had configned his little vefTc) to the 
boatmen, fpread the napkin, and carved 
the fowl } Rofe had never bceiufo hap- 
py before. She faw pleafurc fparkle 
in the eSulgent eyes, and glow on the 
dive check of Charlemont i and het 

own 



-own countenance rcfle&ed the aiiim<itioii 
of his. 

- Their dinner was* followed by a 
ramble dirough the fcqueftcred fcenes 
which lay before them; and Rofelcaa*^ 
ing ijpon^Gharlemont's arm, and Itftcn-^ 
tng to Ghariemont's voicej forgot that 
(he had once detcxmined to conquer her 
attachment; 

*^ Why muft I ever: leave you all !"* 
faid he, with great tendernefs \ ^' whcii 
you have fuch power ovei* my wayward 
nature! Why muft I fo foon be forced to- 
rclinquifti pleafurcs like thefe, which oc« 
copy, without diffipatin^ me? whicb 
exalt the foulj while they comfort it! 
Could I be put in poflcffion of ray pre- 
ftrnt wirticsj would fpend my life in Kil- 
larney, under the roof of Mr. ONiel.'* ^ 

** Ah ! thefe are your prefent wilhesi" 
replied Mifs de Blaquiere, " but whcrv 
y gu rauf a . into - the . worlds . you will 

forget.: 
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forget Caftle^CorincU and' to^day^i 
amufement." 

Cbarlcmoflt fmilcd a diffent to this t 
he lacked at her without fpeaking. She 
had quickened hcrftcps; and he now 
&w the outline only of her fine- (hape^ 
and the back of her white neck, fron% 
whtch the. wind lifted fome long treffcs, 
that h^d fallcQ fifom under her hat. The- 
Ihg-Uke likenef^, and animatipnj whicb 
ufualiy played, about her perfon, had; 
given .wr^y tQ.a ,lbfcer grace. Charle-«^ 
monc gazed at her for a few momenps>: 
ai)d then thought of Fitzpatrick*. 

" But what did you mean, Mr. Charlc- 
mont;'* faid flie, turning round to hixn ; 
" by fayipg that youmuft leave us Coont 
I thoyght you were to (lay .with us^ a^, 
long, long time V 

** I am a foldier, you know, Mifs dc- 
Blaquierei.aad muft prefer duty to in-, 
clination* My k^ve of abfcncc was bu^ 

fox 
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in three months^ one of wJiich is MarTjr 
expired. Truft me, I (haltquit Cattle- 
Gonnel ^ith a regret,, ihat is only equaW 
led by the gratit»de whiclt I haire for 
its dear iniiabttants» Mr»ONie]> arn^ 
bis worthy fitter deferye my warmeftr 
aiFefticHi/* 

" They are the beft of all human Be- 
ings l^'exciatnied Rofe with energy^ 
^< Without rights, without cUitf\% Bpo«^ 
their kindnefs, / have 'received fromu 
shenij, iovej, educacioo^ {upporti^ ^f^ 
almoft life.'" 

CharlemoAt looked at hec with aOo^^ 
fii(bment» 

V ** You tax your gratitaidfe with too 
vaft a debt, roy dear Mife dc Blaquierc*. 
Surely the relation in which you ftand to 
them — ^'*' 

' " You are miftakcn>** fiaid Rof€>. feint-^ 
ly, the colour fading fronn her cheek $. 
** I am not their niece/' 

Charlemoat: 



XThsrrlcinont ftartcd. 

^* Not the i^pbsn of Mr* ONicrs 
fitter !— what arc you then*?** 

** Nothing* A wretched, unloved 
creature J whdfe parerm clcfcrted her at 
her birth. Neai twenty years ago, about 
this very period, i was found at Mr» 
ONicrs tioof> then apparently but a 
Week old j front that titne^^t iiave paffed, 
upon every one^astiis mecc. Noproofe 
of my having -parents in ejtittence, bavt 
ever been received*— ~-0,'Mr. Gharle- 
mont,** continued (he> while the tears 
dropped rapidly from her eyesj « I am 
fcrnetioKS very wretched, when I think 
on the unkindndfs of them that gave me 
birth. I could love them> heaven knows 
how fincerely I if they would but let 



me/" 



CharlemOiit, affcfted by her recital, 
preflcd her hand without fpeaking. His 
own misfortunes crowded upon his me- 

mory. 
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mory, and ftrvcd to endear her, by thcir 
fimilarity.,\ Bpthpfthcm fuffered from^ 
filial diftrcfs. 

" I have never told this, to any one^ 
before;" added Rofe,. wiping off her 
tears i <^ but I was led to kj I know not 
how J becaufc I be:lieved you took an 
interefl in me, and wpuld npt think the 
; worfe of me i and becaufc I thought*, 
Mr. ONiel-s gpodnefs (hould be known: 
to you in. its. fuUeft extent.'^ ' 

*^ You:know not how you have inter- 
efted,.and,affe£tedtne, my dear Rofe;'*" 
faid Charlemont^ gravely taking her 
hand, *^ be affur^d, that the knowledge 
of your painful fituarioD) has only con* 
tributed to heighten the intereft, which 
I (hall now never ceafe to take in your 
fere. Conficicr me as a brother, Rofc# 
Suffer me to affift you by my* experi- 
ence; and v^ith my advice, whepevcr 
(iix-curaftances may oppreft,or embarrafe. 
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you. BtUcve mc, no creature upon 
earth, can ever > occupy itiy thoughts 
more fully, th^»n you are now doing. 
Again I entreat you^ to look upon tnt 
as a brother." 

^ A thouf4«d. blgfliing apparitions/ 
ftarttd into the face of Rofe, as he pro- 
nounced thefe words : as often was fl^e 
upon the point of difclofing her entan- 
glcment and her errors j, but the fad 
conviction that Ihc loved him, bore 
down her refolutions, and whifpcred— 
" Will you not do this, with the hope 
of attaching Jiim by your finccrity ?— '* 
The moment for cohfidence palTed 
away ; and Rofe, vexed at her want of 
courage, could only thank Charlemont, 
io a low voice, for his goodnefs. 

** If I thought it pofllble," rejoined 
he, rclapfing into gloom 5 " toleffen the 
fcnfe o(your afflidion, by the/portrait of. 
minCi I would place it before yoii with 

a fteady 



a. (leady* hand. Surely my lot is greacly 
aggravated, by having ancc revered the 
parentj I muft now defpife ! you have 
mvcT known, and ouglit never to regret, 
the mother who could delcrt and forget 
you. But Mj^. mother! Rofe, had 
yt)u known ber V* 

Sighs choaked the utterance: of Char]e« 
mont i he looked down^ and a cloud of 
indignation paffed over his brow. He 
muttered ji few words to himfelf^ and 
thenrefumed. 

<« I will give you a Ihort account of 

« 

this dear mother, in order to juftifjr 
the othcrwife unwarrantable refentment 
which fwells in my heart, againft the 
man who difgraces her children." 

Rofe turned her eyes towards hittu 
*« You will perhaps agitate youriclf too 
much i" faid fhe, «< I oc^ht not to gra- 
t^y my delire of this iiiiituiftatim, at your 

expcncc; 
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It will be better to change 
thefubjcft/' 

« O no V cried Charleraont, ^^ never 
«m I fo ftrangely happy, as when I talk 
-of my mother/* 

Rofe bent her head in token of at* 
tention ; and Charlemont proceeded* 

•* At fifteen, this lamented woman, 
became acquainted with Lord Rofcom- 
aioa, then annntitted fubakem in the 
army:, without cxpeAations, and without 
"fortune. He is ftill a handfeme man i - 
and he then joined to all the graces of 
youth and beauty, the attradions of a 
:gentlc manner, and a cultivated tafte. 
My mother, meeting him conftantly at 
ihehdufe of an intimate friend, was fafci- 
nated by his perfon; and intcrefted by that 
profound melancholy, of which his pccu- 
niary embarraffments were the fole caufe; 
She gave herfelf up with ardour to this 
firft paffion, and was rendered happy, 

by , 
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by an animated declaration of ibt fame 
fentimcnts from Mr. Charlcmont. The 
Duke of Bolingbroke her father, difco- 
vcred this ^attachment ; he was a furious 
man, and he feparated the unhappy 
lovers, with threats and imprecations : 
vows of conftancy, wfere however ex- 
changed : my father repaired to Ame- 
rica with his regiment, whilft my 
mother remained in England to la- 
ment his lofs. During eight years, 
/he patiently, but refolutely, repel- 
led every alliance that offered : true to 
Charlemont's memory, flie unrepiningly 
wafted the brightcft bloom of her youth, 
to render him at laft happy and affluent. 
. The death of the Duke of Bdling- 
iroke relcafed her from this flavery. 
Romantically eager to (hare the fate, and 
the dangers of Charlemont, (he immedi- 
ately accompanied to Amcricai, the wife 
of a Colonel then on/ervice there. She 
6 found 
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found her lover ftiU living and conftanti 
and chey were married. Barbarian chac 
he is I How can he forget the fatiguesj 
the terrors, the fickncfs, (he endured for 
his fake? How can he n6w remember 
with indifference, the fleepjefs days and 
nights, which ihis heroic creature pafled, 
holding him in her arms,adminiftering to 
his wants, and weeping over his wounds?" 

*• You told me it would not agitate 
yoii!** interrupted Rofe, gazing with 
terror, on the flalhing eyes, and difor- 
dered fteps of Charlemont ; '^ O, do not 
goon!'^ 

Charlemont, Unmindful of her requ^fl:^ 
purfued his narrative with rapidity. 

** For two years after her marriirgc, 
the was expofed to.aU the damps of the 
country, and the dangers of the enemy ; 
and bearing with chearfulnefs, hard- 
Ihips at which even the veteran foldier 
flirinks, (he encreafed them heavily by 
the birth of my brother* 

VOL, I, D *' About 
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" About this time, our troops were 
rtcallcd,and my parents returned to their 
native land* There, fplcndour and 
peace awaited them. My mother's vaft 
forturje was foon enlarged by the eftates 
of the Rofcommon family ; which by 
the unexpeftcd deaths of thi-ce pcrfons 
ftanding between my father and the 
Earldom, were now all centered in the 
prcfcnt Lord, 

^* I will pafs over, (for I dare not 
recall them,) the happy days of my 
chil<;ihood. Beloved tnoft tenderly by my 
mother, I can remember no pleafure fo 
great, as that which* I ufed to enjoy, 
whitft Curing on her knee, looking in her 
benign countenance, and playing with a 
fiiken ringlet of her beautiful hair. As 
I grew older, 1 was taught to appreciate 
her full value j for my father certainly 

adored hqr. 

•♦Hourly 
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" Hourly yielding my impetuous dif- 
poGcion to the foft controul of her mild 
afccndancy, I dreamed not of Ipfing her ; 
when one night I was awakened from 
a found fleep, by fomething like the 
murmur of ftrange voices* It was the. 
dead of winter -, and to pleafc a roman- 
tic whim of my father's, we were (laying 
with only two male fervants, in a fmali 
cottage upon Bagfhot Heath. Hardly 
awake, I leaped from, my bed, and 
(hatching up a fword, ran inftini^lively 
into my mother's room : at the moment 
I entered, I faw one, of two wretches 
who were in the chamber, level a piftol 
ac Lord Rofcommon^ My oiother 
threw herfelf before him, and received 
the bad in her bread; fhe fell, without 
a groan. How am I to defcribe to you 
the confuQon which followed ? The rob- 
bers cfcaped.. My father I Yet I know 
not what became of him:—/ threw my- 

^ D 2 fclf 
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fclf on the floor befidc my mother, and 
took her wildly in my arms:— I put my 
lips to her cheek, but it was chilled for 
ever. The kiflTes, the cries of her dif- 
trafted fon, could not reftorc the foul to 
the bleeding bofom, from whence ic had 
flown, I gazed upon the triumphant 
fmile which fat on her mouth, till at 
laft every objeft Teemed to fwim before 
me. Tou know what followed this, my 
dear Mifs de Blac^uiere ; you> witneflcd, 
and refpedcd my grit^f, fbrfuch a lofs:-^— 
and ybu now fympathife in the wounded 
feelings of -a 'fon, who lives to fee fucha 
woman as this, fupplanted by a creature 
too vile to dcfcribe. Good Heaven! 
h6w I have agitated you!" added he, 
looking with aftoniflittient, upori the 
convolfcd and deluged cpurttenance of 
the tender Rofe^ ** You muft pardon 
itic for this? Alas! forrow is always an 
fgotift/' 

Rofc 



C 51 3 

Rofe could not anfwcr. To her, 
this plain relation of affeAing fa£ts, had 
irrcfiftible power, Gnce they were told 
her by theman fhc loved, and were ftridb- • 
ly united with his future deftiny, Charle- - 
mont, without further obfervatipns, drew 
her arm gently under his^ and led her 
back to the boat* 

A colder and ftrongcr vfind than that 
which had, blown in. the morning, foort 
wafti^ the young fricjids to Caftle-Con- 
neU where a bright turf fire, blazing with 
bog- wood J— -and an exhilarating cyp of 
Mrs, Hcfter's bcft i^ea, awaited them. 



D3 CHAP- 
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CHAPTER II. 



From this time, the fpirits of Charlc- 
mont became more equal and temperate* 
He entered, with vivacity, into th? avo- 
cations and amufemcnts of Rofc; He 
affifted in nurfing her geraniums j he 
taught her Spanifh i and -partook with 
her in the pleafurfes of archery and 
niufic. 

For fome days after the water.party> 
heavy rains confined the family to their 
own fire-fide. On the firft appearance 
of funfhine, a walk was propofed by 
Mrs. Hefterj and Charlemonr, pre- 
paring to attend her and Mifs De Bla- 
quiere, wasjuft reaching his hat, when 
the pofl: brought him a letter from Edin- 
burgh* An alhy palenefs immediately 

overfprcad 
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ovcrfpread his face, and he laid it un- . 
opened upon the table. 

** Is it from Lord Rofcommon ?*' in- 
quired Mr. ONiel. 

. ** I fear it is/' faid Charlemont, *' and 
I would willingly be fparcd the perufal of 
any thing from him.** 

** It may come from Lord Tyrone !" 
** N6> noi he and I have longccafcd 
any corrcfpondence.'* 

« How (o V* and Mr. ONiel, as he 
afked the queftion, looked fearfully upon 
his young friend. 

** Totally diffimilar in habits and prin- 
ciples," rej)licd Charlemont, with a bitter 
figh, " we have ever met without emo- 
tion, and parted without regret. His 
letters from Italy were cold and bcart- 
Icfs; and his conduft, on his returh 
home, fo worthlefs, fo triflings fo de- 
grading, that I could never dilgrace my- 
iclf by joining in his pleafurcf,. or affo- 

D 4 ciating 



ciattng with his companions^ Since his 
vifit to Sir John Hope, in Scotland^ he 
has. never favoured an^ branch of his 
family with a (ingle line ; and as fuch I 
have never '"deigned to write to him. 
Gifted with every grace of perfbn, every 
endowment of mind, Tyrone makes my 
heart ache whenever I fee him ! To be 
capable of every things and yet contented 
to be nothing; nay, worfe than nothing I 
Oh, Sir ! why did you fpeak of him.?" 

** It is not the hand of the Earl then ?*' 
faid Mr. ONiel, holding out the letter 
which he had taken from the table. 

Chariemont, upon this affurancc, re- 
ceived it ; and, turning to a window^ 
eagerly perufed the contents. 

*' You were right, Sir,*' faid he, ** this 
does not come from Lord Rofcommon : 
it is written by one of the bcft young men 
in the world— Lord Glcnroy." 

«« Lord Glenroy I" repeated Mrs. 

Hcfter i 
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Heftcrj «fo, fol What, the Earl of 
DunallcnVfon?'* 

" The fame. He tells me, that his 
mother is coming to rcfidc for a (hort 
time in this neighbourhood. If that be 
the cafe --*' 

At this inftanr, Aleck threw open the 
door, and announced Madame de Ville- 
mar and Captain Fitzpatrick, Charle- 
mont, at the found of the laft name, fo- 
lemnly vowed to himfclf, that he would 
not embarrafs'Mifs de Blaquiere with i 
look } but even whilft he made the vow, 
he turned his powerful eyes upon her, 
and faw her covered with blufhes. 

Mrs. Hefter,, buftling to get ofF her 
cloak and bonnet, received her guefts 
in a flurry; Mr* ONiel Ihook them 
calmly by the hand i while Rofe, mor- 
tified and trembling, almoft'fhrunkfroni 
the eager falutations of the gay Captain. 
Madame de Vilkmar was, however, met 
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with an ardent embrace ; and as (he at« 
moil immediately began an animated 
converfation, Charlemont had full Icifurc 
to contemplate her and the officer. 

The enchanting candour and fweetnefs 
which illuminated the countenance of 
Madame de Villemar ; the fimpic, but 
graceful line of her pcrfon ; the nai vete 
and warmith of her manners -, and,, 
above all, the certainty that (he was aa 
unfortunate emigree, attrafted and in- 
terefted, Charlemont: not fo Captain 
Fitzpatrick. To an arch, yet elegant 
face, and a figure which perfuadcd one 
out of all reafon that it was handfome, 
this young man carried about him fo 
much appearance of over-rating his owa 
pcrfeftions, that Felix, on being ad-^ 
dreffed by him, gave a cold reply, and 
turned haughtily towards the window. 

*^ You are come to dine with us ?" 
faid Mrs, Hefter to the French lady. 

6 ^ •^Oh, 
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•* Oh, no !'• exclaimed Fltzpatrick, 
DOC giving his coufin time to fpcak, *• (he 
promifed me, upon her allegiance, that 
nothing (hould prevail on her to do fo. 
I laid my commands before we fet out 
from Killarney, and my commands are 
never difobeyed," 

^ You are a very important perfon 
then, I fuppofe Sir !" faid Charlemonr, 
dill (landing at a didance, and conteqip- 
tuoufly eyeing Fitipatrick's flight, vo- 
latile figure, from head to foot, <* by 
what (Irange (pell can you make flaves ?*' 

The ironical tone of voice which ac» 
companied thefe words, made Captain 
Fitzpatrick turn, fiiddenly rpund. He 
looked admiringly for an inftant, upon 
die lofty grandeur of Charlemont's per- 
foiii then anfwered in a lively manner, 
«< Oh ! by (irft being their flavc myfclf/* 

Charlemont, difarmed by this good 
nature, fmiled and fat down* 

n 6 «* Nay,, 
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" Nay, but you will dine with us my 
dear GabricUc ?" faid Rofc. 

" I (hbuld like it very rnuch/' replied 
Madame dc Villcmar j " but tpy coufin 
there told my mother, that we (hould re* 
turn to dinner, and bring you with us.'' 

« Me ! Oh, no, I will not go." Rofc 
blufhed at the vehemence with which 
(he had faid this, and added, " I cannot, 
if I wilhcd it.'* 

*' ril warrant you!" exclaimed Fitz- 
patrick, ftizing her by the hand j «* if 

Mrs. Hcftcr wants you to pickle, or 
darn, or ft itch for her^ Til anfwer for 
your performing a double allowance of 
' tbefe things to-morrow. Gonie, come, 
you know not who you jmay meet at my. 
aunt's! you well know what pleafure 
•your company vvill give to fomc of the 
party." 

Rofe caft down her eyes to conceal 
the anger, which would otherwife have 

lightened 
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lightened on him ^t this ipeech s and re* 
peated, with impacienc quicknefs, that 
flie *' hated feeing any body at the houfc 
of the Duchcfs de Rou(illon> except 
Gabriellc and the Duchefs hcrfelf.** 

Firzpgtrick fmilcd archly 5 then filent- 
ly cading a look^ full of (Irange mean^ 
ing upon her face, fauntered to a flower- 
(land> and began plucking fome gerani- 
ums. Charlemonr, who caught the look, 
and had liftcned to the wclUemphafifed 
fpcech, which had been addrcflcd to 
Mifs de Blaquiere, blazed internally with^ 
anger. If a glance could have givea 
death, that withering one which he level- 
led at Fitzpatrick, would have killed hioi 
as it ftruck. '. 

*« And fo you won't go, Ma'm ?*• 
cried the giddy officer, advancing, and 
planting hint^felf juft oppofitc to her> 
with as much efFrontery as good-nature 1 
" you will pofitivcly ftay here, in defi» 

" - ancc 
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ance of all my rhetoric!'* as he fpoke, he 
glanced complacently at his own pcrlbn 
in the glafs j ** very well, take your own 
way; but remember that I will punifh 
you for this. I wrll not again run three 
miles as I did lad week, only to pop my 
head in at yonder window j remember 
that, RofeP' ^ 

Fit^patrick, who thought that the fc- 
cret of the letter, was known only to 
himfelf and Mifs de Blaquiere, gave a 
fignificant nod as he concluded. Rofc, 
aknoft ready to weep, refufcd to .anfwer ' 
him; while CharlemonC fat biting his ^ 
lips, ruminating on the daring prefump*^ 
tion of this thoughtlefs young man; and 
nearly defpifing Rofe, for having feleftcd 
bipti as the objeft of her preference. 
Her prcfent confuGon, and evident vex- 
ation, he cputd place to no other ac- 
count, than the fear of being difcovered 

through 
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through his means^ to her aunt and 
uncle. 

*^ And is this the artlefs^ pure, and 
tender crcaturc> whom I refpcdcd and 
admired fo inuch^ a few days fince?" 
faid be to himfelf ; ** Is this fuperior 
mind, to be captivated like that of a 
fool^ by impudence and regimentals 
alone ? How I have deceived myfelf ! 
However, I will not be, a fpy upon 
them." 

Thus thinking, he rofe from his feat,, 
and making fome flight apology for leav- 
ing the company, went precipitately out 
of the room. 

Captain Fitzpatrick looked after him 
for a fecond, then fuddenly whiiking 
round, addreflcd Mr, ONieL 

*' That's a confoundedly good-look- 
ing- fellow P faid he, "if he had no« 
fuch a fierce pair of eyes. By Jove, I 
thought they would have ftabbcd me 

once 
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once or twice, when I was rattling out 
feme of my ciiftomary nonfenfe. I prc- 
fume he fcts up for a demi-god3 and 
would not ftoop to trifle, for fear of Spoil- 
ing the majefty of his figure ! What did 
you fay his name is ?" 

« Charlemont," replied Mn ONiel, 
rather angrily •, "the Earl ofRofcom- 
mon*s youngeft fon. A man, Sir! who 
has been taught to confider the uncom- 
mon graces of his.perfon, as of no value, 
if they were not accompanied by the 
higheft mental acquirements.'* 

" A man /" faid Fitzp^trick, whimfi- 
caHy imitating the tone of Mr. ONiel \ 
f < who wants nothing of ^ God hut ^temi- 
ty^ and a heaven to throne in! Come, 
don't look ft) abominably like this Mr. 
Mental Acquirements, 'my dear Sir ! I 
have faid nothing to deferve it ; only I 
muft have been^blind, not to have fccn 
the hatred he took to me^ before I had 

ever 
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ever opened my lips ! faith ! I don't 
think there's any thing fo very hateful 
in mc, for all that." 

Mr. ON id laughed at the fclf-pleafcd 
air with, whick young Fitzpatrick threw 
afide the fkirt of his coat^ and gbnced 
his eye along the line, of his weU-dreiTed 
Ittbb. Madame de Villemar reproved 
him gently \ and after fomesgeneral con^ 
verfation„ rofe to depart. MifsdeBla- 
quiere, thea entreated (he would come 
and dine at Caftlc-Connel, the third daji( 
from thence i. and Fitzpatrick inftantly 
inviting himlclf, in dcfpite of all Rofe's 
coldnefSj Tallied off, with his couQn un-> 
der his acm* 

Charlemont meanwhile, in his own 
room was looking out of the window 
with perfeft unconcern, as he luppofedi 
only now and then fuffering an exclama- 
tion of bitter fcorn to efcape his lips^ 
wbUft be thought upon the flippant, 

fooli(b» 
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foolifli, fop, whom Mils de Blaquicrc 
had chofcn. 

"She hasi certainly cheated me out of 
much afFtftion and refpeft !*^ faid he to 
himfelf, while he unconfcioufly gazed 
upon the lake, which walhed the banks 
dircftly beneath him j *' I thought her 
far fuperior to any woman i I now find 
her below them all/* 

Charlemonr, in common with others 
who decide haftily and paflionatcly, at 
that moment pronounced a mod unjuft 
charaftcr of Rofej but his rcafon had 
nothing to do with the decifion : and 
therefore, when upon feeing Fitzpatrick 
depart, he returned to the parlour, he 
entered it with difguft and ar.ger, which 
he could not entirely conceal from their 
unhappy caufe. 

The two days which intervened be- 

-^ cween the vifits of Captain Fitzpatrick, 

were painfully marked by Rofe. The 

happy 



[67 I 

happy day (he had fpcnt with Cha'rie* 
mont upon the Lake3 fccmed to warrant 
her cxpcftation of being his frequent 
companion j but (he was difappointed* 
Charlemont took his hafty breakfaft 
both mornings, without any of that un- 
conftraincd but tender attention, which 
hitherto, he had paid her ; and then haft- 
ened out, tb ramble as he (aid, over the 
heaths and hitherto untrodden glens of 
the Purple Mountains. 

Mr, ONiel, tormented with his rheu- 
matifm j and Mrs, Heftcr, occupied by 
her favouhte plants and birds s had nei* 
ther leifurc, nor motive, to watch a 
change of Charlemont's manner towards 
their dear girls and they Continued to 
talk to her, of Charlemont^s virtues, of 
Charlemont's graces, till her heart fick* 
cncd with grief and mortification, 
^ Each night, when they all parted ia 
the gallery inta which their chambers 

opened,, 



opened,, Rofc faw Charleaiont conftantly 
Ihut his.doof without giving her that af* 
feflipnat^ pr^efTure of the hand, which had' 
ever been his. cuftomj her borom fvRcl-. 
led> apd precipitately running into her 
own rooni,, 0ic Ihed there, the painful 
tears of rcpulfedlovx^ and flighted friend- 
(hip. 

The morning on which. Madame dc, 
Villemar was expefted, rofc bright and 
warm,. Mifs de Blaquiere had ftcretly 
hoped lit would, rain, i 

*' Yes, they will come!'* faid flie to, 
hcrfclf, as her fwimming eyes followed 
the figure of Charlemont,, who glowing 
with renewed recollcftion of Fitzpatricfc, 
tyas. leaping rapidly over every impedi- 
ment which intercepted him in leaving 
Caftlc-ConneK However, Mr. Charle- 
mont will fee little of them, I perceive ! 
But if he ihould ; if it be my fooUlh agt« 
tation with Captain Fitzpatrick, that en- 

creafcs 
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creafcs the fulpigions, firft raifcd by the 
korrid letter, 1 will throw it afidc. I 
will again, be gay and unembarrafTed* 

Rofe, fatisficd with this refoludon, fat 
down to read 5 but was foon interrupted 
by the arrival of her friends, Fitzpatrick 
was taken direflly up .ftairs by Mr* 
ONiel, who wanted to (hew him fomc 
accurate maps of the feat of war, which 
he had juft got down from Dublin j and 
Madame dc Villemar ' was left with 
Rofe. 

•* Are we not to fee Mr. Charlcmont?,** 
faid Gabrielle, looking round the room, 

" At dfnner, I fuppofc yoti will,"^ Re- 
plied Rofe, affcdting ' to adjufl the bow 
of her flipper, in hopes of concealing the 
blufh, which that rtame e^'eroccafipnedj 
" at prefent, he is waJking I believe.'' 

" I wifli to fee him agiin,'* rejoined 

Madame de Villemar, ** becaufe his 

» 

manners did not pleafe me laft Ttiefday ; 

and 
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A very edifying converfation now 
commenced, about the difhoncfty of 
fervants J the neceflity of fceingto houfe- 
keepingoneVfclfj the propriety of young 
women being taught cvefy thing; and the 
fad dearth of young men, who were fn* 
clincd now-a-days to marry fbr love. 
The younger ladies of courfe aflented to 
every one of thefc articles, and in parti- 
cular to the laft, at which each 6 f them 
drew a deep figh. 

Upon the re-entrance of the two gen- 
tlemen, Mifs de Blaquiere, who was 
extremely fond of the Bow arid arrow, 

ipropofcd archery, and led the way, to a 
piece of ground, in which Mr. ONiel 
bad placed targets and butts of tur/, for 
het amufement. There, (haded 'by the 

' bcautiftil trees which waved above therti j 
invigorated by the* air i and animated by 
the exercife; Rofc and Gabriclle forgot 

' Mrs. Heftcr's fagc remarks, and their 

own 
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own fighs. The action of drawing the 
bow» difplayed all the graces of Rofe 
de Blaquiere's light and nymph-like 
Bgurc I whilft the frefli breezes enriched 
the colouring of her complexion s and 
the anxiety of emulation heightened the 
luftre qf her eyes. At the inftant in 
which Che had elanced an arrow, while 
yet the fine attitude of her figure remain- 
ed j (whichj the wind blowing ftrongly 
againft her drapery, difcovercd in all its 
elegance,) Charlemont, weary and reft- 
lefs,. reached the top of a hill immedi* 
ately overlooking the valley: arretted 
by the fight hfifpTC him> he ftood mo- 
donlefs, and delighted. 

Rofe, like a young Dbna, (whofe long 
hair, though turned up, yet ruftted in 
the wind,) ftood in all the charms of 
animation before him* Madame de 
Villemar, was leaning penfively upoii 
her bow, under a targe aih-cree; and 
' VOL. !• E the 
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the certainly handfome Fitzpatrick 
(flafhinghis regimcnrals in the fun) was 
\Valking backwards and forwards, to ga- 
thcrthe fallen arrows. 

While the eyes of Charkmont were 
yet fixed in foftencd gaze upon Rofe, 
nis dog barked at fdme birds, and fhe 
looked' up: afhamed to be Co detedled, 
yet fcarcely knowing why, Ch^rlemonc 
flarted from his fituation, and difappcar- 
cd. The vivacity of Mifs de Blaquierc 
vanifhed with tiim. She received the 
arrows brought by Fitzpatrick, in lan- 
guid filencc J arid did not recover her 
gaiety, until Charlcmont t:amc to join 
them. 

Fitzpatrick, who faw our hero ap- 
proach, afTumed an indiffcrehce, which 
he was far from feeling/ and whirling a 
new quick ftep, fauntered away from the 
targets. Charlemont^ whofc fenfible 
hearty, could not long do wrong to 

• any 
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any creature, imoiediaceiy underftood 
him, '• 

** I have injured this poor fellow P* 
faid he to himi^If, as he rapidly followed 
his fteps; ** Surely he is not to blame, 
bccaufe I believed Rofc'de Blaquicrc 
more eftimable than (he is ! I have treat- 
ed him with injurious fcdrn, \«^hen he ra- 
ther called for my •compaffion. He 
cannot fuppily to his mind, what nature 
has^ dented.*'" ' • ' 

As he fpokei he approached, and ac- 
coftcd the gay officer. •< ^ 

** I cannot fee you agAin^ Capt:- Fitz- 
Patrick,^' faid he, " without being perfe<St« 
ly a(hamed'of my beiiaviotirtci you, taft 
Tuefday^.Wilbyou accept nay apology?" 
. Fitzpatrick wastriun>ph«nily-^uff\ing 
round, with what, he^.^Dcd 4^mo(f^reus 
high a/>, wbf n the: touchmg fmije, which 
fat like a beautiful fuivfct, upon thi; 
countenance of Charlemont, difarmed 

£ 2 him 



him of refentment. His. intended fpeech 
was overthrown; and a Hammering ftring 
of words, declaring, that he had taken 
HO offence at aU^ was fubftituted m its 
Head. 

** Then I am more indebted to your 
good nature, than to my own« I cannot 
but confefs to you, that fomething had 
violently difturbed my temper % and the 
light of your exuberant vivacity entirely 
over-fet it. I fear that I faid fome very 
inexcufable thingSj and as fuch, I beg 
your pardon." 

Fitzpairick eagerly feized the hand 
which Charlemcmt frankly held out to 
him* and fweariog he was ^^ the moft 
extraordinary fellow he iy^r iaw in his 
life/' gave it a very cordial fqueeze. 
Madame de ViUemar, who had (ilcntly 
obferved what pafied* now came for** 
ward* with fentiments of the warmeft 

adnliratioii 
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admiration for Charlemodtt and invited 
bim to join in their diverfion. 

Charlemont3 with a fmtle of magic 
iweetnefs^ took the bow Captain Fitz« 
Patrick ofiered, and twanging the (lring> 
fent bis arrow with the velocity of light- 
iiing» into the moft diftant butt in the 
field. 

It ^^^ras now Rofe and Gabrielk's turn 
to admire: the attitude^ the ftature, the 
&nc proportions, and the ftiblime fea* 
tures^ of Cfaarlemont, were all g6diike« 
He might3 to an unimpalfioned eye» have 
^iven <he idea of a young Apolloi then 
jiow much more fo to that of the inex** 
periebced^ romamiC) and tender Rofe I 

The conteft of archery continued 
"Without cefiation^ until the ringing from 
the belfrey of Caftle-Connel fummoncd 
the party to dinner. At this meal^ the 
benevolent hofpitality of Mr. ONiel and 
bis (ifter^ and the good underftanding 

s 3 between 
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between Charlemont and Fitzpatrick, 
coiitributtd CO. render it more than com- 
monly agrcciible. ^ 

CharkmomVfoul, overflowing with 
the confcioufntifs of haViing fubducd iti 
haughtinefs, by concefllon to the gay 
foldier, was radiandy diftinftin hU fine 
countenance : occupied with the defire 
of atoning for his impetuofity, hecalle4 
forth all the rich ftorcs of his poeticatj 
as well as profound mind, and foon con*' 
vinced Madame dc Villcmar, that he 
was indeed the firft of men* 

Rofc^ abforbcd in the delight o( iee» 
ing him the object of enraptured won* 
der, could not, or would not, perceive^ 
that he was no longer aflfeftionately at- 
tentive to her : (he fcarcely acknowledge 
cd to hcrfelf the want of bis particular 
glances; in admiring the vivid clo- 
.qucnee of thofe eyes, which then fl^one 
equally upon all.. While (he followed 

the 
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the tagle flights of his imagination; or 
liftcned atccntively, to the ftrong dcci- 
fions.of his pcnccracive judgment j, (he 
forgot that this glorious creature, now 
.thought of Rofc dc BUquicre, only tp 
defpife her. 

When. Madame de Villemar prepared 
to return-home, Mr. ONiel, exhilarated 
by the company, and charmed with the 
tnildncfs of the evening, . propofed ac- 
companying hia vifuors fomcp.ucofche 
road. , Every pcrfpn prefent confented ; 
and Charlemont, offering Gabrielle his 
arm, led the way out. Rofe, upon fee- 
ing this, flew eagerly to Mr, ONiel, 
begging him to lean upon her; but thfe 
good old gentleman declined the offer, 
urging thfi tedioufnefs of his fteps i and 
at the fame time, putting her under tht 
protedion of Captain Fitzpatrick.' 

Charlemont, as he happened to turn 
round, thought he now fav^ an unequi- 

E 4 vocal 
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vocal proof of the attaclimcnt he had be- 
fore fufpc&tdf\n Mifsdc BUquierc's pre- 
fent fc left ion of her companion ; who^dif- 
mifling all his former gaiety^ had already 
commenced a very earned converfation* 
Charlemont liftened anxiotifly, to catch 
fomc part of their, dialogue ; and at laft 
heard thefe words, faid in an impatienti 
and afflifted tone, by Rofe. 

*^ Your imprudence (hocks me. How 
could you give me that letter fo carelels* 
ly ! It was obferved by ofte perfop, I can 
afTure you ; and that has made me 
wretched ever fince. But I never will 
again—'* 

Here, a gufl of wind, carried away 
the founds ; and Charlemont, ftarting to 
a repeated queftion from his companion, 
forcibly difengaged himfelf from all at- 
tention to Mifs deBlaquiere. He could 
nor,howevcr, banifti the reflediions which 
flie occafioned. Convinced now, that 

Rofe 
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Rofe was angry kt Fitzpatrick for his 
imprudcfx^e only, noc his paflion ; he 
felt renewed contempt of her choicej 
and of her principles ; he defpifed her, 
for ielefting fo inferior a man ; whiUl 
he ih^uddered^ at the ufelefi deception, 
mh\ck ike was ufifng to fuch benevolent 
friends as the ONiels. That Fitzpa-* 
pick was good-humoured, kind-heart- 
ed, and capable of being jdeafant, he 
admitted without itferve $ boc that Pitz- 
Patrick had no ftrengdi of incelleS:, no 
great elegance of uftet no deliotcy of 
fceKng, the converfation after dinner 
(which Cbarlemont had unintentionally 
led,) feefned to his ncfw prejudiced mind 
diftfnCbly to demonstrate. 

*< I could fuppofe, that Rofe de Bla- 
qmere might d%eem fuch a man >" &id 
he to himfeif, ^^ bat never have thought^ 
th«t flie could love him/* 

£ 5 Convinced 
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Convinced, however, that (tit d\d fo, 
from that moment hq became fpiritlcfs 
ahd filcnt*. . ^ > 

In returning home, Chafleniont gave 
Mrs. Hfefter^his armj and warmly ci^pa- 
tiating upon the charming manner of 
Madame ' dc Viliemar, proceeded to 
make fome enquiries relative to that lady, 
and her Irifh coufin. 

<^ Harry Fitipatrick;" faijd Mr*. 
Hefter, in'anfwcr to th^fe queftions, 
*« by the death of -an uncle, hasjuft ftcp- 
pcd into the*, poffeffion of a fine cftatc 
near KHlarney, His father, who was a 
general of dragoons, was opt rich, 
though very nobly cQhncftcd: he. died 
three years ago.' Mr$« Fuzpatrick his 
widow, (liil lives ^t.Killarney ; and her 
Ton, very fortunately is at prefcnt quar- 
tered in the town. .He i; an admirable 
young man, in fpite of that ratttif% W^y 
he haS'bf talking} and—" 

. Charlemonc 
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Charlcmont could not bear to hear 

the probable coxiclufion of this fcntcnce ; 

he jittered the name of Madanie dc Vil* 

Icmar^ haftily, but enquiringly j and Mrs. 

'Heftcr began heKhiAory. 

*« Ah! Madaqie de Viilemar ! well; 
(he is the widow of a French gentleman. 
X-he Dutcheis de Roufillon, her mother, 
(who, by the way, is fitter to General 
Pitzpatrick's widow, )>left France foon 
after ^he rc\^lution i at leaft four years 
back;— !-fhe came from England here* 
intending to refide near her fiftcr, till 
th6 French affairs were fettled -one way 
or othifr. But alas^ pioor foul ! before 
ihe had been at Killarney five monthS| 
news ^rriv^ed, that the Diike (who was 
in the emigrant army,) M^as kilied at the 
head of his troops. She never Joioked 
lip after.'* , . . 

« And where was his daughter ?!' faid 

Charlcmont.' - 

e6 *<'01 hcr« 
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*' O I here too. They all came tegc- 
ther^ Mr. de yillemar and all ; but he 
died in a fortnight after the Duke. Noc 
that I would have you thinks grief was 
the caufe; no, no; Mr. de Yillemar of 
moft men, wa; lead likely to go off that 
way* He was an odious-tempered man* 
Thank Heaven, he was not long amongft 
us! I had no patience to fee fuch a 
fweet creature as Gabriellej married to 
fuch a favage. Poor thing! (he was 
litde more than twenty, when ihe firft 
came to Ireland* Blefs my heart I I 
forgot that it is not polite to talk of peo- 
ple's agbs I" 

Charkmont fmiled through the gloom 
of his countenance. 

^ I hope they have had no pecuniary 
diftreiTes, added to thefe heary afflic* 
tbns ?'* 

'< None at all," replied Mry. Uc&er, 
<! the hxaHy were able lo bring over vaft 

hoards 
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hoards of jewels and gold place» wMch 

now being turned into money, fumiflies 

them with the means of a rery elegant 

mode of life. Tet they might live bet* 

ter than they do, if it were not for their 

generofity. To my knowledgej the 

Dutchefs and her daughter^ deny them- 

ielves many eflential comforts, in order 

to fend money to other lefs fortunaiie 

emigrants : yes, arid not merely thofe in 

this country, but they have penfioners 

in England alfo,^ 

<* Heaven's bleffing will iight upon 
themV' cried Charlemont, ardently; 
<* in fpite of all their misfortunes, thcfe 
excellent people muft be happy/' 

** I wifli it were fo I** returned his 
companion $ *' I fear happinels has lodg 
been a ftranger to their breafts. The 
Dutchefs is going very &ft, in a decline 
I think ; Ihe never comphinst but I fte 
She is a wfttched woman. Such an af« 

I fliaidnj 
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,fiiSIon> to. lofe a hufband !— ^and as to 
. poor Gabrielle^ I am furc, Jhe is often ib 

. melancholy, that I fomctimcs dread her 

• « » 

brain is touched." 

Charl^mont drew a deep figh. 

. *• AWs !^' cried he, " how incalcufa- 

ble mufl. be the forrows of the unhappy 

^emigrants, when even the lot of thefc 

^pejfon^^ favoured by wealch and friends, 

is fo very mifcrabjQ V 

A (incerc cxpref&pn of fympathy from 
Mrs. Hefter, followed i^is remark. Scill 
coiMinuing to pity^-and to moralize^ ^(he 
ncv^r ccafed ulkingj-pU the^ j^achc^ 
Caftle-ConneK 
Charlemom*s pil{pw> the only confi- 

,<lan( of his . foul, was ^gifn witncfs, to 
rcnt^c^refolution^ jof i withdrawing his 
^^Itn frtend/hip frorn.R^fe. 

."Shedo^ not ijcfcrvc ij^'Vfaid he . 
indignantly, 5' wni^tbcreforf?,. I will noc 
proftitote tny eficcoi^' bjr. b^ftowiog ic 
' . 5 upon 
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upon her. From this hour, I will he 
polite and: grateful, bu% never, ncyer 
more afFeSionatc as I have been.** . 
True to this determination, Charlt^- 
mont coniinued to perform for Rofe» 
thofe little fcr vices which Ke bad fpr- 
merly fwcctened by fmiles, but which 
>vere now fcrupuloufly and coldly exe- 
cuted; His 'obfervatipns were all ad- 
dreflcd to Mr, ONiel; his tcndcrnefs.to 
Mrs. Hcftcr. And Rofe, left to melanr 
choly m her own room,r foon difplayed 

the fad effcift^. of unchecked, andldifap-i 

• •< \j "^ , ' . * ', 

.pointed.affe£lion> in her pallid'and wafted 

form. 

*. It was the, latter eqd of November, 
when Charlemorit returning frorii k 
botanic ramble^ in qrplTing a fcquefVcred 
lane ,which led to Caftlc-Conneli thought 
J\e pcr(;ciye^ Rofe. He looked a fe- 
Xpqd tiYne^ and a man who flood by 

'it ' • ■• "'•.1 lC*\'i'' .■» «- . • 

-:7> • ■ . ** 



his bead, and then difappeared. Chaiie* 
xnont's heart beat violently : he did not 
Hop to analife its meanibg^ but advan<^ 
rapidly to Mifi de Blaquiere. Rofib 
flulhedy and in tearsj drew her halt fiid- 
denly over her eyes; whHft with aftam« 
mering voice, flie enquired if he hud 
found any plants. 

Charlemont gazed on her with pity. 
His heart fmoce him ; and he thought as 
he eyed her difconfoiate features^ that 
liad ie been Icfs referved, Jhe might 
have been more ingenuous* Filled with 
this idea, he tenderly enquired after her 
health j and almoft at the farne momentt 
found that he had carried her hand to his 
Jiips. 

Roie, ftruck with a conviS:ion» that 
ihe was not indifferent to Charlemont, 
although circumftances had confpired to 
make him doubt her prudence, ^^w 
turned afide to conceal her gulhing 

eyest 
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eyes, whilft Charlemont with a deep 
ligh, let her hand drop flow]y from his. 

Ac that moment, a fervant from the 
houfe came running in fearch of Mils 
de Blaquierej with the information^ that 
Mr. ONiel had fallenj in coming down 
a deep flight of ftairs, and had materially 
hurt his head. The palenefs of the fer- 
vant, and the trembling voice with 
which he endeavoured to foothe Mifs 
de Blaquiere, fcrved only to awaken her 
fears. Forgetting every thing, in her 
gratitude towards the excellent Mr. 
ONiel, the darted from the outftrjstched 
hand of Charlemonti and was beyond 
fight in an inftant. 

Charlemont foltowed her immediate- 
ly i but when-hc reached Caftle-Coiirielj 
flie was already kneeling with Mrs» 
Hcfter, by the bed of her benefadror, 
who was ftitl infenfible and motionlefs. 

•^ O! why 



**0! why does be not come ?** cried 
flic, ftarting up, and turning away from 
Charlemont as he entered j *' he will be 
dead 1 he will bed.cad I and I ftiall.nevcr 
iurvivc hrm.— Stay with him, Mr. 
Charkmonti'* added (heV wildly i *'l 
will be , at Killarney in an inftant/ and 
then the furgconj(&^?//con\e." 

.As £hc. opened the door. Dr. Boyd 
appeared. He approached Mr. ONiel 
anxioufly ; then. dcHr.cd, he might be 
kfc with him find a fervant only. Thcfe 
comnoands exprelTcd geotlyj but firmly, 
wtre filcntly oipeyed i and Rofc^ . as 
Charlemont (hut the door, lifted Tier 
clafped hands to heaven i and thenjdrop« 
pcd^ fainting at his feet* 

Charlcmont, unwilling to alarm the 
already terrified Mrs. Hcftcr, who' had 
rctTcated precipitately from the gallery j 
raifed Rofe in his arms, and bore her , 

into his own room. He laid her on the 

bed, i 
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bed, then threw opcu a M'indow, and 
fprinklcd her face and neck with, water; 
ftill flic remained ftnfele(*s,:-ragain, he 
bathed her pale count^liance ; and agaip^. 
he puihed afidc her hair, which inte^rrupt- 
ed the breeze; fhe did not niove ;— a. 
cold thrill ran (hudderin|; through every. 
artery of Ghar]emont*s body. 

«*CQiiid(he.be dead l'"' . 

• • , ■ * . 

As K^ afked himfclf the tremendous 
qucftion, he preflcd his hand upq«i her 
heart: it d4d not beat: aloud cry efcap- 
cd him; Rofe, recalled tp life by this 
igony, opened her eyts^ and Charle-i 
monr, burfting iato tears of rapturej^ 
fiiatchcdher wildly to his breaft. 

^ You livci my dear Roft !'• cried 
he, "and 1 amJiappy." ^ . . \ 

Thefc woriis were uttered in the^fer^ 
vour of his joy, but djrcdly rfcolleifti 
ing himfelf^ be releafed Mf^r from his 
sroiSj andburried out ofthe apartment^ 

When 



When Rofc thoroughly recovered her 
ienfesj ihe had only an impcrfeft re* 
membrance of Mr. ONicrs accident^ 
and her own fainring ; but the eyes and 
voice of Charlemonr, were ftill prefenc 
to her mind. Not permitting herielf to 
think upon the dangerous hopes to 
which they might have given bird)^ fhe 
haftened to Mr. ONiers room; and 
there foundj that though her benefador's 
wound was yery deep, it was not likely 
to prove mortal. 

From that time^ Mift de Blaquiere 
never quitted the chamber of Mr« 
ONiel, in whom the contufion had occa* 
fioned a violent fever. She Ibothed him 
m pain, watched him in fleep> and fang, 
or read to him, when he was well enough 
to be amuied. 

Charlemont, Who could only be pre* 
vailed upon to leave the pillow of his 
revered friend, at nights and who had 

vehemently. 
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vehemently^ though unfuccefsfully^urged 
Rofc to allow him to (hare her contbual 
watchings^ had now a nearer view of her 
tender, but firm mind. He faw her, 
regardlefs of the devaAation which her 
beauty axid health were fuffering, fteady 
bthe exercife of duty; and warm in the 
attentions of aiFedion : he looked clofe^o 
ly upon the delicate fhadings of her 
charafter, where energy was happily 
blended with foftnefs^ and fortitude with 
fenfibility; and never had her bright 
eyes appeared fo lovely^ as now, that a 

dim fweetnefs overwhelmed them. A 

* 

thoufandy and a thoufand times^ he re« 
peated to himfdf,-— '< and this bewitch- 
ing creature will be the wife of Captain 
Fitzpatrick V\ 

.After a fortnight of clofe attendance, 
Rofe had at length the felioicy of feeing 
her beloved protestor able to leave his 
bed. She was fitting oppofite to Charle- 

mont. 
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mont, with Mr. ONicrs head reclined 
upon her ihouider, when Aleck came 
up CO tell Mrs. Hefter chat Captain Fitz<* 
patrickj (who had conftantl7 called, or 
fcnt every day,) was below in the par- 
lour. Rofe blufhed at his name: Charle- 
mont turned pale* Mrs. Hefter fol- 
lowed the fervant. Mr. ONiel, grateful 
for this attention from the gay young 
officer^ fpoke lavKhly in bis.praife ; but 
Roie remained filent ; and Charren>onc 
rlfing fuddenly, left the room. 

He jiurried into his.pw^ chamber, 
arnd ihutting the door hafitly,. threw him- 
fclf down upon, a feat/ 

" It ii in vain that I wov4d . dieccivc 
myfelfi" cried he, *ll hate Fitzpfttrick, 
only becaufe he loves Rofe de^laquiere* 
I hate Jiim, in fpiite of reafo;i. Fool 
that I am, thus to furrender ff>yk\f to a 
palfion, whiphj fee can never be recurn- 
ed ! a paflionj which has already ipfed- 

ed 
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td mc to madncf^; and which will haunt 
me to the lateft hourof my cxiftencc!" 

The dccpeft fighs, followed this con- 
viftion. Plunging from thought to 
thought, the rapidly-deciding, and iiT- 
tcnfcly-feeling Charlemont, far, uncon - 
fcious of the time, till the ftrvant cathc 
to fummon him to tea. 

Neither Rofe, nor our hero, met at 
the tea table without emotion. The for- 
mer, could not foYget the energy with 
which Charlemont had (a fortnight ago) 
preflcd htr in his arms: nor could the 
latter, ctafc to remember the Prarigcly-* 
delightful joy with which he had done 
fo. Mr. ONiel, weary with fitting up, 
had gone to bed j and Mrs. Hcftcr, re- 
joiced at every fyiiiptom of amendnfient, 
became uncommonly checfrful, Rofc 
was, however, melancholy -; Charlemont,- 
rcftlefs. ; • ' 

«*^You 
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"You have quite worn yourfclf out, 
Rofc iV faid Mrs. Heftcr, " I never faw 
any creature fo altered, as you are, fince 
my dear brother's illnefs. Are you 
well, my child?'* added (ht> touching 
her hand* 

*' Yes, very well ;'' returned Rofe, a 
figh burfting out with the words; *^ but 
confinement you know, will take away 
one!s colour/' 

" Ah ! but you are fo dull, Rofe. 
Your fpii^ts are exhaufted in a moment; 
and your eyes don't fparkle as they ufed 
to do : do they, Felix ?" 

Rofcj on this appeal to Charlemont, 
felt her altered eyes fill with tears i a fe- 
cond ligh ftruggkd in her aching hearc» 
but ftte looked down, and reprcfied it« 
Charlemont, with a ftammering voice^ 
anfwered Mrs« Hefter. 

** The ftate of anxiety in which Mifs 
dc Blaquiere has been keptj for thefe 

two 
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two laft weeks, is I think, a fatisfaftory 
rcafon for this change. When (he fees 
Mr. ONiel quite reftored; and again 
joins her KiUarney friends, I aoi furc (he 
will recover both her looks and fpirits* 
AlTur'edly, fhe will find in the fociety of 
Madame dc Villemar, and, the lively 
Captain Fitzpatrick, a cure for all her 
melancholy.'* n 

A powerful glance from Rofc, agita-* 
ted Charlemonc: he knew not how to 
underftand her, and he ceafed fpeaking. 

Mrs. Hefter was proceeding to ledbure 
Rofe upon inattention to her health, 
when Aleck announced a gentleman to 
Mr. Charlemonr. The latter ftarted 
from hischair, and feizing the hand of 
the young man that entered, wasfora rao^ 
ment incapable of utterance ; but reco- 
vering himfelf at the voice of Mrs. 
Hflter, he introduced his friend, by the 
title of Lord Glenro'y. , 

VOL. I. ' F ;Thc 
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The elegant figure, pale check, and- 
melancholy eyes of Lord Glenroy, were- 
all calculated to intereft the depreffcd 
Ro(c : (he fancied he looked unhappy* 
and therefore he came doubly recom- 
lyiendcd to her heart. * 

" Am I to hope," faid Charicmonr, 
his countenance lighting up with ani ani- 
mation to which it had long been a 
. ftranger j " that you are come to Ireland 
to fee me ?" 

'* I am come to Killarney lo fee joth 
and ydu only," replied Lord Glenroy, 
" I have> no great plcafure any where ; 
and as I know nothing of this newly 
bought place of my father's, fhould cer- 
tainly not have quitted Edinburgh, at leaft 
at prcfent, without the ftrohg motive of 
finding you here. - 

" Well I tell me Ronald, how is your 
health ? are you indeed better ?" 

« Yes, 
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** Yc«> yes s** anfwcred his Lordfhip 
quickly ; " I am better in health.*' 

<* But in mind ?" 

Lord Glcnroy did not anfwcr^ Mifi 
dc Blaquiere rofe. 

** Should we not go, ma'm, and fee 
how my uncle is ?'' 

Charlcmont's eyes thanked her j and 
Mrs. Hefter> whifpering him to detain 
his friend to fupper, followed Rofe out 
of the room. 

" Now tell me, Glcnroy," faid Gharle* 
mont, " have you feen Lord Rofcom- 
xnon lately ?" 

** I have. Aflc me nothing more. 
Believe mc you will never be happy, 
unlefs you either return to Lord Rofcom- 
moD, or forget him entirely.** 

"Forget him, I cannot 5" replied 
Charlcmont, " return to him, I never 
will." 

Lord Glenroy fhook his head. 

F 2 " O ! 



**0! Felix, you arc flill the fame 
impetuous,- ra(h creature ! your fudden 
rupture with Lord Rofcommon, was 
diftated, 1 confefs, by the nobleft prin- 
ciples i but where flept your duty, then? 
why were you fo fiercely refcntful, to 
the errors of your father?** 

Charlcnvont's eyes blazed for an ihr 
ftantj but tear?, almoft immediately 
quenched their fire. 

" I ^m not refentful, Ronald ;" faid 
he, ** I call Heaven to witnefs, how 
perfevcringly, and I proteft to you, af- 
fcflionately, I fought to diffuade bim 
from this hated marriage 1 The infult^ 
of being told that I was mercenary 5 the 
anguiQi of feeing him the dupe of an 
abandoned woman ; did nof divert my 
exertions. Yes, Glenroy! I did fulfil 
my duty. I (hewed my father, the 
precipice upon which he flood i but he 

fpurned 
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fpurncd my zeal — ^and then, I left him 
for ever." 

** True Felix," returned the Vif- 
count, " but you (hould not have left 
him, in that whirlwind of rage, in which 
you told me yourfelf that you had part- 
ed* /am tremblingly alive, to the fen^ 
timcnts which wc qwc to our parents. I 
love you, and I would have you faults 

Charlcmont preffcd his hand. 

" Shall Tfatisfy your refpcftable fcru. 
pies, if I tell you, that fen fible myfclf> 
of the improper warmth into which I had 
been hurried. I wroic to my father be- 
fore-h^ quitted England, confefTrng my 
fault on that head, and entreating his 
pardon? Ttiough at the fame time, re- 
member, that I firmly declared my 
fcfolucion never to enter the fame houfc 
with Lady Emily Macdonald.** 

T 3 Lord 
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Lord Glenroy's countenance, beamed 
with pleafure. 

f^ You havt fatisfied me," faid he ; 
-** in that admirable conceflion, you made 
atotiement for alj your impatience. How 
is it Felix, that you have the art, by fqch 
4iobIe franknefs, of render ingeveji y.our 
errors enviable ?*' 
Charlemont liniled. 
"Come, come; ceafc this kind flat- 
tery 1 and tcJl me, how Lord Rofcom- 
"inon's wife behaves in Edinburgh ?" 

^^ As you might expedti" replied his 
Lord (hip, " Ihe has the moft magnificent 
houfe in the town ; gives the moft fplcn- 
did parties; and is the gayeft woman 
amongd them." 

" Th^ moft infamous ! I have no 

I 

doubt,** exclaimed Charlemont, indig- 
nantly ; " confcfs lo me Glenroy, is fhe 
not furrounded by profligate men, and 
difreputable women ?" 

« I can- 
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*' I cannot deny it/' 

** O! my poor father T' cried Charle* 
mont^ •' how fcvercly wilt thou be pu- 
nifhed !— *But ahfwcr me this j docs (he 
ftill fuffer herfclf to be haunted by the 
contemptible Worrley Maiden ? who 
^as fo notorioufly her lover, before my 
father became her hufband. Is it fo? 
.or has Reacquired the virtue of being 
true to the unhappy dupe (he has 
Mnade ?" 

Lord Glenroy was fiJenr. 

** Anfwer mc Glenroy/* continued 
Charlcmont, with-ii countenance cxprtf- 
fivc of bis apprchenfion i conceal no- 
thing/* 

The Vifcount fighed. 

** He is ftill feen with her, to be furej 
but let us hope—" 

** Curfe on fuch hopes!" exclaimed 
his impetuous friend, ftriking his hand 
•upon the ta:b!c ; *' my father is di(ho- 

F 4 nourcd> 
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nourcd, his houfe polluted^ and his chil* 
drcn difgraced!** 

*« Did I not entreat you, Felix/' faid 
Lord Glenroy, '^not to enquire about 
this woman ? Forget that flic cxifts, I 
conjure you ! and banifli her as fedu- 
loufly from your thoughtSi as I would 

have you do, from your converfadon.'* 

" Well then,'* cried Charkmont, 
prefling his hand mournfully upon his 
eyes ; •* where is my brother ? did you 
hear any thing of him ?*' 

" I heard heJiad left the Highlands^ 
but know not whither he went.'* 

*' How happily infenfible he isl" fiid 
Charlcmont, '^ I often think that I would 
purchafe fuch a difpoOtion, at any 
price.'* 

" For ftiame !" cried the Vifcounr> 
*' do not difgra^ce yourfclf, by a repeti- 
tion of that fentiment. But tell me> 
did you receive any anfwcr to {hat letter 

of 
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©f conceflion, which you wrote to your 
fether ?'' 

Charlcmont anrwcrcd by a fingle mo- 
Bofyllable, in the negative: the entrance 
of Aleck, who came to fummon the 
gentlemen to fupper, broke up their 
converfation. 

Charlemont led the Way, and con- 
dudted his friend into another roonr, 
where they partook with Mis. Hefter . 
and Rofe, of a flight meal. At parrfng,. 
Lord Glenroy requefted permiffion, to 
bring his mother and filler, to intro- 
duce to the ladies of Caftle-Gonnel, as^ 
he was defirous of promoting an inti- 
macy between the families. Mrs. 
Hefter, very much delighted, acceded 
to the propofai ; and cxpreflcd her 
fcnfe of the honour intended, in very 
apprppriate term^. Rofe, liftened to 

the arrangement in filence* 
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CHAPTER III. 

f 

On the following morning, tlif.c Coun- 
tcfs of Dunallpnj and Lady Margaret 
Forl?cs, cfcortcd by Lord Glcnroy, ar- 
fxycd ac Caftle-Conue). 

Cbarlemont, hurrying to call Rofc 
4own ftairs^ entered Mr, ONicrs ropm *, 
and found her kneeling by the bed, from 
which he had not yet rifcn, and repeat- 
ing aloud, a prayer for the day. The 
touching voice of Rofe, her fimplc, but 
lovely figure, and her newly acquired 
inelancholy, came all powerfully upon 
the heart of Charlemont. His eyes 
feemed dimmed with cxccfiive light, his 
bofom heaved with love and devotion, 

jvhilft h^ filently bent one knee to the 

groundi 
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ground, :and liftencd (to the oonclttfion of 
her prayer. On it$ ocrmipackm, (he gat 
up; and hcaring.-who was below, haftcn- 
«d wkh Claarletnortt to ^tfaiC' drawing- 
room^ 

Lord Glenroy pre fenced^ Mife de 
BlftC}tHei?e to the two l^d^q^, with all the 
graces of 'Urbanity i bu( iM^dy Dunalleji 
rccciv^^d her, with -a feviex^ «coldacft« 
Lady Margaret, however, wa? cik^il -, and 
Roicrfclt l^cr lady(hip*s poUccnefs dif- 
pel tkc chill .which the Couat^fs had 
occ^fionqd. 

Lady Dunalkn^ though paft. the. prime 
of life, was ftill eminendy beautiful ; 
and yet, with all her charms, hVr air 
was fo conftrained aod repulfivei. and 
her ,ey.es> in ' Tpite of their iuHre, To 
haughfyj that her fine features, told no- 
thing of her foul, but its fclfiftinefs. 

Lady Margaret, without any. graces, 
but fuch as her man tua- maker, and 

.F 6 perfumer 
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perfumer could furnifh, contrived to 
look almotl pretty ; and though really 
as unfeeling as her mother, and much 
more infipid, had by fomfc means^ 
caught the manners of more agreeable 
people. 

Rofe, in the paufcs of converfation, 
often found the eyes of Lady Dunallen 
ftcadily fixed upon her j but they always 
moved djfdainfuUy away, on meeting 
thofe of Mifs dc Blaquiere; and con- 
tained fo ftrange an expreDlon, that (he 
was at a lofs to guefs what fentiment Oie 
could have excited in the breaft of this 
unpleafant woman. 

*' I am not certain how long I 
fhallftay'here, Mrs. Hefterj" faid the 
Counteis^ ringing the bell for her car- 
riage i '* I left Scotland out of a whim 
only, to fee my lord's new place; but 
^hile I remain^ I fhall be very glad to 

fee 



fee vou, and MiTs de . Blaquierc, ae 
Mount Randal/' 

" Yes, da come/' cried Lady Map- ' 
garct, addrcflang Rofcj. '-'as often as^ 
ever you can ! I dare fay, there isn't a 
foul in the ne igh hour hood^^ except your-- 
felves* that is at all like a human crea- 
ture« Ym fure> I (hall be for getting 
off again, as faft as po0ible." 

** How idly you talk. Lady Margak 
ret/' faid her mother,, with a fcvere 
frown ; ^ you kjjow very well, that the 
BelUnghams> and the Carysforts, are all 
come down to us here. And beddes^ 
that, your brother likes Killarney/' 

** My brother V* exclaimed Lady 
Margaret, " pftiaw I he always likes odi- 
ous thingSr I never heard him praife 
any thing yet, that was not abominable. 
He ha$ fuch vulgar affediions^ and anu- 
pathies T* 

« You 
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•^ Yon give no proof of thinking 
i«/hat you fay, Margaret!" ^ fakl Lord 
Glenroy, with a fmile of mingled good 
humour and (hame j " your behaviour 
to Mifs de Blaquiere, confeffes that I 
do not always like odious things/*^ 

Lady Dunallen tur ne^d rapidly round 
Bt this ; and afler furveying her foR and 
Rofe alternately, in ftero filencc, abrupt* 
ly curtefied to Mrs. Hefter, and weat 

•out of the room.*' 

*^ What a forbidding woman, thatis V^ 
exclaimed Rofe, as (be heard the car- 
riage drive from the door j ** is. fte al- 
ways fo cold and ftately ?'' 

"Yes indeed^" returned Charlemonr, 
«' you may perceive that (he ,has been a 
wonderful beaut/; and the confciouf- 
nefs of.th^, I fuppofe, ading upofa .a 
weak mind^ has made her what you 

« Yes, 
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'*Yc$, yes; I rcmcuiher kcr very 
w^]\, tworand-cwency years aga^'* faid 
Mrs. Hcfter, *^ ihc was then Mifs 
OConpor, and ccrcainly tht fineft wb- 
man m.y eyes ever beheld. .Her lace 
f^itber'^ hojufci is not fifcecQ miles di« 
ftant/' 

" What ! and is (he tbc mother of 
Lord Glenroy?** cried Rofe, "if that 
be the cafe, he certainly looks older> 
than he can poflibly be."^ 

*' No, not his own mother,*^ replied 
Mrs. Hefterj "if J r^coHedl^, Lord bun* 
alien was awidowicr; and this prefent 
Lord Gknroy> about fix years old, when 
his father married MifsOConnon Am 
I right, Felix?" 

** Perfcftly, Glenroy never had the 
happinefs, or perhaps misfortune, of 
knowing bis jown mother. However^ 
ht fpeaks well of Lady Dunallen's re- 
gard for him. Lady Margaret, is a 
Z ftupid. 



fhipid; varn, good tampered little fboR. 
You' will find no picafure 1 think, in cul- 
tivating her acquaintance r and indeed^, 
were it not for the hkc of mv friend 
Glenroy, I (hould deem ir a robbery on 
your timcy having introduced you to his 
family.** 

Charlemont^ as he fpoke, took up his- 
hat, and went out. Mrs.. Heftcr with- 
drew alfor And Rnfe^ after going up 
ftairs, to fee Mr» ONicU walked into 
the wood, to enjoy a little frcfli air. 

As Charlemont rapidly traverfcd the 
high points, and fequeftered gardens of 
the beautiful Muerufsiinfenfible to every 
outward objcfl:, hk heart ached with 
pains hitherto unknown toHiim. To the 
wretchcdnefs attending his n)i^gutdcd 
father's conduAy he now added the ccr*- 
tainty of having imbibed a. fatal pafHoOi 
which had ftolcn unperceived into his 
. bofomi: and now meoact^d with, mifery 

aU 
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all the bcft days of his life. Conviticcd, 
that Rofc had already plighted her af- 
fedlions to Fitzpacrick, he was anxious, 
only to difcovcr fomc mode by which he 
could rcftore his own heart to traa- 
quillity. 

Occupied with tbefe thoughtSj he un« 
confcioufly diredbed his fteps homewards 
at an early hour; taking bis courfe> by 
the margin of the Lake. As he pafled 
the entrance of a fi(hing-hut belonging 
to Mr» ONie}> he mechanically looked 
in. A fecond time Rofe pre fenced her- 
felf to his view^ (landing befide a mao 
clofely wrapped up,whahcld her hands 
pafTionately within his. At this fights a 
dagger feeracd to pierce Charlcmont'a 
heart, and he hurried from the fpoc : but 
he foon turned again, and feeing the 
roan quit the hut with precipitation^,, he 
went iQowly and forrowfully, to Mifs dc 
Blaquiere. She was conning towards 

him^ 
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him J be met and joined her, walking 
for fomc time infilcnGe by her fide. 

*< I know not whether J am privi- 
ieged, Mifs de Blaquicre ;** faid he, with 
a voice of affumed firmnefs ; ^ to take 
the liberty which lam about to dot 
•But my heart, deeply interefted in all 
that concerns you, would fain pcrfuadc 
me, that I judge right. I have been 
unwillingly -made acquainted with your 
-correfpondence with Captain Fitzpa- 
trick. The letter, and thefe myfterious 
meetings, tell me alfo, that it is a c}an-- 
dcftine one^ O I Rofe, fly from fuch 
an attachment ! Mr. ONicl will fanflion 
every propofal, that is honourable ; and 
you muft not be deceived by any thing 
tlfe. For heaven's fake, a<5t with can- 
dour, with propriety ! open your heart 
to your bed friends ; and be aflured, that 
though m,ine may break in the attempt, 
its lait effort (ball be to plead for your 

wifhcs* 
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wifhcs.—— Happy, happy, Fitzpa- 

trick!" 

The eyes of Charlemonc, turned vio- 
lently from the face of Rofe, at this 
exclamation ; ftriking his forehead wiih 
.his hand ^s he did foj he broke fron^ her> 
.and difappcarcd, Rofej Jeft (landing 
iminovcable w,kh fgrp^ife, hardly knew 
whether (he were the mod happy^ or the 
mpft tniforable, beiqg in the world. She 
was affured that Charlemont loved her^ 
while at ijhe lame inftant, (he fa.w him 
labouring under a miftake, fatal to the 
peace of both. Por a few minutes, flie 
remained filent ; then 'Clafping her hands 
in an cxftafy of convidtioo, excUwncd— ^ 

" O 1 if he does love mCj^ 1 dare not, 
I\ will nor, aflc for more J." 

Tears of giief, of gratitude, of ten- 
dcrncfs, now rained over her cheeks ; 
for never before, had (he known a 
momtnt fo fweetly painful* 

Filled 
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Filfcd with refolutions, which the 
adventure of the morning had infpircd j 
and which the advice of Charfcmont, 
had jflrcngthencd r (he haftcncd to Caf- 
tlc-Connel, determining to confide m 
the good Mu ONicrs bofom, the nar- 
rative of her cmbarraffmcnt. On enteiw 
ing the fick chamber, Rofe found her 
worthy protc&or feated at his early din« 

ner. Promifing to attend him herfelf^ 
Ac difmtflcd the fcrvant.. 

** I have fomcthing to tell you, my 
dear fir;- faid Ihe, •^and yet I know 
not how to commence 5 becaufe,^^! dread 
your difplcafure.** 

-" You never ca« difpfeafe me,^ my 
child !: you- arc my joy, and my pride." 

Rofe,, with eyes moiftencd by tear*,, 
put his hand eagerly to her lips* 

" Well then, fir, if you will promife 
to- pardon mc^ for having falMcd thia^ 
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too rndulgcnt opinion, I will confefs tnj 



crrofs,'* 



Mr. ONiel, with a fmile of doting 
affeftion, faid~" I do." 

•* You remember, my dear Sir, the 
ball which Mrs. Fitzpatrick gave, laft 
July, to her fon's friends ?" 

Mr. ONiel nodded. 

*' At that ball, I met three gentle- 
men, who had lately arrived at Killar- 
ncy. One; of them was very handfomc, 
and very agreeable.'* 

Covered with blu(hes, fiie heQtated 
for an inftant. IVJr. ONiel, with fomc 
alarm, dcfircd her to proceed. 

" This ftranger; happening to be my 
partner, converfed with me the whole 
evening. I found him refpedful and 
intelligent; and of courfc. Sir, thought 
there was no impropriety in liftening to 
his difcourfe. I faw him the next day, 
at the Duchefs de Roufilion's; and 

again. 



again, without intending to be particu- 
lar to him, after my return home, I dit 
covered on recoUeftion, that I had at- 
tended to him alone. This made mc 
tincafy; and the more fo, becaufc I fbon 
after met him in a walk, and was obliged 
to let him join me. You cannot forget, 
that I mentioned the circumftance,^ my 
dear Sir!" 

"I remember it very well. The 
man's name was Walpole." 

** Indeed, I premeditated no difguifc!*' 
continued Rofe, ** but at the firft, I was 
afhamed to tell you, that I thought this 
Mr. Walpole had fallen in love with mcj 
and afterwards, I reflefted that my own 
imprudence, muft have given rife to fo 
fudden and fatisfied a paffion, as I foon 
found, he entertained. I faw him often 
at the Fitzpatricks, and though I en- 
deavoured to be equally attentive to the 
reft of the company, ysCt ftill Mr. Wal- 
pole 
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pole contrived by refpetJl, by uAwtaried 
affiduity, by fupcrior convcrfation, ((he 
might have added by a flrong perfonal 
refemblance to Charlcmont,) to make 

me more plcalcd with him, than with 
any body clfc/' 

" Then you like him, my child ?'* 
exclaimed Mr. ONiel, in a voice of 
grief." 

** O no Sir ! never, never, could he 
awaken one emotion in my breatt, warmer 
than mere pleafure. Ah ! I knc.w my 
own heart too, well !" 

Rofc confounded at what had efcaped 
her, coloured, and hurried on. 

" To conclude this account of my 
folly, 1 will only add, that this man, 
having made Fitzpatrick his confident, 
(who has obftinately taken it into his 
head, that I am in love with his friend j) 
had the audacity to write me a letter, 
full of prefumption \ — conjuring me to 

fly 
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fly with him to Scotland ; and faying, ' 
that he could not obtain the confcnt of 
his family to an union with nic, becaufc 
they had other views for him. Of cburfc 
I burned this letter, and never anfwercd 
it; but fincc then, Mr. Walpole has 
never loft an ^opportunity of throwing 
himfclf in my way. Whenever I walk, 
I am certain of meeting him ; and then, 
in fpite 6f all my efforts, to fly, he per- 
fifts in a language and condu6t fo violent, 
that it alarms me beyond defcriptiofi. 
This very morning, he furprifed me in 
' the fifhing'hut J and fccmed fo diftraft- 
cd, that I know not what I might have 
had to feai/, had, not Mr. Charlcmont 
come in fight; on his appearance, Wal- 
pole (Jarted, and ruftied out. You fee, 
my dear Sir, into what an embarraff- 
menr, I have ^ unthinkingly involved 
myfclf ! The man perfifts in faying, that 
I gave him encouragement ; and Capt. 

Fitzpatrick 
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Fftzpatrick believes him. How (hall I 
rclcafc myfelf from the co^fcqucnces of 
their error ?'* 

^' By leaving jhe whole affair to me, 
my dear girl :" faid Mr. ONicl, " I will 
fend for Fitzpatrick dircftly, and infift 
upon his bringing this fellow into my 
prefcnce. Scoundrel ! to take advan-* 
cage of your innocent fecurity, by deno- 
minating it encouragement! Come^ 
come, no tears Rofe. You have done 
nothing to be afhamed of. I will foon 
filenee this Walpole, who cannot b^ 
either a gentleman, or an honcft man, 
when he has fo induftrioufly avoided an 
introdu&ipn to the houfe of your pro- 
teftor.** 

** Ah 1 Sir, I weep at your goodnefs!^ 
returned Rofe, *' I know, that I have 
been imprudent ; though you love me 
too well, to ^ddyour cenfure, to that of 

VOL. I. o my 
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tny own heart. Do not however," Ihe 
continued, in a low whifper, while ftie 
prcfled her blulhing cheek to his; ^do 
not tell Mr* Charlcmont of this, he will 
defpifc me.** 

'* No, my love, no j" replied her kind 
guardian, " your confidence is too deaf 
to me, not to be rcfpeficd. Though I 
repeat to you, that truly, I fee nothing 
in your condudt, that was not very natu* 
ral ; 'tis fo like a young girl, to be taken 
at firft, by a handfomc face !** 

•^ Dear Sir 1 did I not tell you,*' cried 
Rofe, almoft impatient at being fo mif* 
apprehended; ^* that I never was taken 
by this man 1 I looked at his beauty, as 
I would at that of a fine ftatuej I liften- 
ed to his information, as I would have 
read a clever book; but I never, for 
one moment, faid to myfelf, 1 wijk this 
man would love me^* 

"No, 
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*' No,iiOi you might not fay it, Rofci 
but I dare fay, you were not quite infen*^ 
lible to his attentions/* 

^' I was, upon my word. Sir, pcrfcftly 
indifferent to every one of them ; except 
as they relieved me from the groffer pro* 
teftationis of Archdeacon M*Kinnon. 
bo you believe me, Sir?'* 

«M do my dear* So, now go dowii 
to your dinner 5 and tell Hetty, that I 
willtakemycoffce in the drawing-room.** 

Rofe obcyed> and entered the dining 
parlour with a light ftcp.-^Her heart, 
unburthcned of its concealment,, fpoke 
diftinftly in her cycsj and (he was joy- 
fully ipeaking of Mr. ONiers propofcd 
vifit, w'hen the door opened, and he ap- 
peared. Charlemont aflided him to a 
chair; and the good old man, delighted 
to be again reftored to his family circle, 
became unufually chearful, 

o 2 Only 



Only Charlcniont, difturbed and ab* 
ftradcd, fcemed unconfcious of any mo» 
tivc for extraordinary hilarity. Mrs, 
Hcfter, by remarking his filcnce, roufcd 
hiqi to exertion. He then vigoroufly 
ftcmmcd the torrent of defpair, which 
rulhcd upon his heart, at every found 
of Mifs dc Blaquiere's voice; and he 
foon fiicceedcd in perfuading her and 
her companions^ that all his cares were 
forgotten. ' 

In a paufe of converfation^ Charle* 
mont took from his pockiet a folded 
•paper; and opening it, turned to Mr. 
ONieK 

♦* Here is a poem, which I picked up 
to-day, as I was paffing a little recefs at 
the foot of Mangerton. I have hot 
jead it through, but 1 think it will amufe 
you. Shall I begin it ?" 

" Certainly/* 

He 
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He drevv the candles nearer to him j 
and Rofc, glancing her eye upon the 
paper, immediately ftarted from her 
fcat^ 

'* O ! do not read ir,. Mr. Charlc- 
mont!'* cried (he, ftrctching out her 
bands eagerly j "it is nonfenfe, folly I— 
Giv^ it me, I bcfccch youT' 

Charlcnpiobt'scycsflaihcd vividly over 
hen— 
** And dh you write poetry too ! *' 

A deep figh followed thefe words ^ 
his countenance faddened; and he lee 
the paper drop upon the table. Rofc 
feized itj and was going to Qing it into 
the fire, when Mr. ONicl caught her. 

arm. 

"Come, come, Rofe!** faid he, with 
a mixture of anger and afFcftioni " I 
will not allow of this. Felix muft fee- 
this poem, whatever it is. He will par- 

G 3 doi>' 
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don its faults. Return it to him> 1 
infift/' 

Rofc, with eyes full of tears, and a 
trembling hand,^ gave back the paper. 

" I will not read it agairift your incli- 
nation," faid Charlemont, addreffing hcf 
in a voice, fraught with admiration^ 
love, and regret 5 " I need no new proof 
of the richnefs, and energy of your 
mind/* 

** iTou wilt not find ajiy there, I- can 
aflTure you," replied (he, «♦ it is a ridi^ 
eulous thing, in the old ballad ftylej 
which a legend at Killarncy, of Prince 
Donnaghue, led me to attempt. I re- 
member writing it in the very place you 
mention ; but did nqt know till now, that 
1 had loft it." 

^\ If this be the fubjeift of the verfes," 
returned Charlemont, who had believed 
from the anxiety of Rofe, that they were 
written upon Fitzpatrick^ "I cannot 

yield 
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yield to your' difqualifying opinion 6f 
your own produftions." 

*« That*s right, Felix i" rejoined Mr. 

ONiel. 

Rofe,inortifiedand diftrcffcd, refumcd 

her fear. 

" How can you, my dear Sir, thus 

vwilfully cxpofc me to Mr. Charlemonr, 
who is himfclf a poet indeed V 

Charletnont, with a faint fmile, call 
his eyes upon the paper, and read as 
follows :— 

S^be Prince of the Lake. 

*« The Princefs Anne, to her bower m gone, 

" To watch, and weep, and pray, 
«* Where the yellow moon^ ihining alone, 

" Lights the traveller's way. 
^« Her bower is high on that lonely hill, 

«« Where hoary alh-trces fhake ; 
*» And down below, fublimely ftill, 

" Lies Killarney's Lake 

c 4 
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The warder ceafed, and clofed the gates^. 

And the man that afked,, rode on ; 
No word he faid, but bowed his head. 

And heaved a heavy groan* 

The man was clad in^ a mantle red| 
And his bonnet was large and dark ; 

So mufing ilill^ he gained the hill. 
The lady ^5 bower to mark. 

'Twas black and drear ; the filent trees 

Stood tall> and flill, around ; 
The long grafs (lirred not in the breeze; ^ 

The water gave no fbund. 

Bat thejady bright, on the battlements height. 

He faw by the burning moon ; 
From her locks fo light, and her garments white, 

The ilranger knew her foon,— 

— ^'' Ho ! Lady Anne, thou mud come down ; 
•' Thy hufband fends for thee : — 

** By the crofs of Hone, on the heath alone, 
" He waits, to fly with thee. 

*^ For the fight is o'er, and rebel power, 
" Hath vanquifhed its lord ; 

** And now his (lore is nothing more, 
*f But only his good fword,'* ■■■ 

— " Now 



[ re9 T 

««cc Noiv tell mc knight! by a warrior ^s might »; 

** I charge thee, tell me true ! 
** If from the fight, this fatal night, 

'* My love, unhurt tirithdrew ! 

*' Ah ! be mybed, the leaves that are fhed^. 

** ^y Autumn's hollow wind, 
" If ott his bread, my. head but reft, 

•* Th^ fweeieft fleep Til find."- 

— " H& waits for thee, ''-—the knight replied,— 
'^ By the mouldering crofs of ftone; . 

•* Thy fleej> will be fwcet :V the flranger figh'd — 
'* But never fweet alone. 

'* CoBte, mount thee here; nay da not fear, 
** Tho' the clouds be gathering faft>; 

** My courfer's fwift, for his career, 

*« Is like the ocean's blaft."-r 

They rode o'er hill, they rode o'er vale^- , 
They rode thro' the groaning wood ; . 

TilJby the glare of the lightning palc^ 
They faw the holy rood. 

And near it, lay a comely form, 

In dufky £Nnour dreft— •* 
Helay in deep; and the raging floriBr^ 

Coiild not break his red. 

c 5 The 
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The warrior 'fiept> and the lady ftcppcd 

His well-known form to fold ; 
She kifsM hts brow, but the nightly fnow 

Is not fo icy cold* 

With piercing crimes ike rais'd her eyea^ 
i^nd the Hranger ftood by her fide; ' 

His mantle was gone, and his armoar ihone. 
And his dark plame floated wide. 

His deed was formed of the foaming ftirf 

Which roars on Killarne]|r's lake« 
When the furioas Uafls its water cafU^ 

And rocking turrets fhake. 

' Behold your Lord I" the phantom faidi 

« The /ight indeed is o*er ;^ 
' And under this ihade my corfeis laid. 

«• To llccp for evermore. 

' But thou mud with me ; for the fliorelefs fea^ 

<* Is givei^ us for our reigv ; 
' And Killarney^s lake each yea^fhall qoaka 

" For its prince ai\d hero (lain* 

' Killarney^s h^lls, and Killarney^s c^V'Cs* 

** Our londy dwellings muft be, 
«Till^ty# yearly hyour, whea m ftudd'rkif 
*• waves, 

•' My airy horfe ihdll fee : 

•* Tbcn^ 



^ Then in ^pgry poop, thro' the waters wid(»^ 

** lo lightning and thander dreft, 
** Your prince fhall ride, while the (lormy tide 

<f O'erwhelms his vafTal's reft. 

«< For three long days, and for three long nights, 
•' Maft ihcy tremble with guilty fear, 

'** Till the whirlwinds ceaf--, and all be peace>> 
•• And / no longer there.'* 

He fpoke, and clafp^'d his arms to grafp 

The forn» of that lady fuip; 
But file breath'd a groan, and her fpirtt alone 

Now wanders with his thro* the air. 

At the laft ftanza, Charkmont fuf- 
iJer^d the paper to Aide from his hands^ 
which he immediately preiflcd upon hi* 
eyes 5 and^ refting his arms upon the 
table^ fat for fome moments fiient, and 
loft I then darting up,, hurried out of the 
room. 

He haftened, uftconfcious whithpr,. 
into the gardens; where, cafting himfc^ 
..DpQn the earth, he gave way to^ aU the 

c 6 * ffrcngth 
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Urength of his paffion, and his regret, 
Rofe, gifted with every talent, adorned 
with every grace, enriched by every 
virtue, weighed upon his heart, with the 
cruel certainty that (he was devoted to 
another — to another that could never 
underftand her virtues, never appreciate 
her genius, never comprehend her ftn^ 
fibility . To the veiled eye of love,, the 
poem, written by its objcft, fccmed 
excellent ; and thefc verfes, on the 
Prince of the Lake, indifferent in them- 
fclves, became, in the belief of Charle- 
mont, (bining proofs of a talent, which 
it would have been his pride andjoy ta 
have cultivated* 

*« 6 Rofe !*• excliiimed he> foftening 
into tears, ** how fondly would / have 
loved, how greatly would / have prized 
tbce ! Thy heart would have been the 

boundary of all my wilhes j thy happi*- 

nc(s 
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nefs the only fource of thy Chark* 
mom's!" ' 

As he fpoke^ he took out his hand- 
kerchief, and put it to his eyes : when 
he withdrew it, he faw, lying open at his 
fi^et^ a written paper, which he had drawn 
out with it« The moon ihone brightly 
upon the lines v the writing wa&Iike that 
of Rofe. He fnatched it up eagerly* 
rightly guefiing that it had dropped in 
hts pocket, from the folds of the other 
poem. With increafedan^uilh.he read 
the following 

SONG : 

A^ ! grant my prayer,, and Jet me go. 
Thy toil to (bare, thy path to fmooth ; 

Is there a want, a wifh, a woe. 

Which wedded love can fail to foothe ?^ 

At morn, while fleep dill feali thine eye$. 
My hand thy temperate meal (hall fpread ;: 

Atnight^my fmiles (hall check thy iighs^ 
And idy fond arm fappor t thy head ;. 

And 
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"And if thy vexipg eares fhotld dart 

Some hafty word, my seal to chilly. 
StUl diis unchanging, tender heart. 
The facred vow I made, (hall fiiL 

The tcnderncfs which this little long 
breathed, was but iU calculated to foothe 
the perturbed foul of Charlemont : he 
firft preScd the paper to his^ lips -, and 
then^ remembering that Fitzpatrick was 
ks rubje,6t, ffting k from hiai« But^again 
Ibfter feelings were awakened, as he 
embodied the lovely figure of Rofe,. ful- 
filling for him/elf the fond promiie of 
her vcrfes. 

" But that ean never be !" exclaimed 
he impctuoufly, darting up ; " it is Fitz- 
patricky who will find in her dear arm$ 
eternal (belter frooi forrow, I, T^ 
wretched and hopelcfs, am doomed to a 
life.of fuffertng ! I will fee her no longer^, 
then/* added he: " 1 will leave Kil- 
larney***^ 



\ 
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As he fpokc, Jic haftened to the 
houic > where, in paQing to his chamber^ 
he met Mrs. Hefter and Rofe, who, 
alarmed at his lace condufti had* an* 
xioufiy fought him through the apart*- 
mentss and were now going to fend fer-^ 
vants in (earch of him^ into the grounds*. 

" Thank Heaven ! you arc returned/* 
cried Mrs, Hefter^ " 1 couW not thinfe 
what had become of you. We are fo 
ufcd ta your ftrangc ways^ that we did 
not mind it at firft; but after my brother 
went to bed, and the cloth was laid for 
fupper, I began to grow very uneafy*. 
Were you ill r' 

**^ I bcfcech you to pardon- me, my 
dear Madam!'* faid Charlemont; <^ I 

was not ill, but agitated :. fomething had: 
ele£lriBed my heas;t» and I forgot yoa 
all/" 

Rofe, blinded by tears, turned iSlemly 
away, and moved to her owa room.,* 

^ When 



\ 



[ n6 1 

When the door was clofcd on her, fhc 
abandoned herfelf to her thoughts : an 
indiftindt hope gleamed through the 
dark view, which the defponding mind 
of Charlemont had prefented to her 
fight. She recalled his impaflioned 
manner in the mornings his deep me^- 
lancholy (ince y his lad ambiguous re- 
ply ; and then, almod whifpered to her^- 
felf, / am • beloved. 

Next day,, at an early hour^^ Lord 
Gienroy arrived at the Caftle, with an 
invitation to the two ladies, from his 
mother, requefting them to vifit MoUnt 
Randal that evening, Rofe tried in 
vaiii to cxcufc herfelf; (for Mn ONiel 
infifted upon her accepting the offered 
pleafure 5) and the Vifcount, receiving 
his approval as a confent, wifhed them 
good morning, and, accompanied by 
Charlemonr>, took his departure.^ 



As 
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As the friends piffcd the ouccr-gatc 
they met Fitzpatr^ck, who was come in 
confcquencc of a note which Mr. ONicl 
had difpatchcd to him the night befjic. 
He flopped with a good-humoured fmilc, 
and held out his hand. Charlemont, 
ftung with a confufed fenfc of injury., 
puftied by his outftretchcd arm, and was 
out of fight in a moment. Fitzpatrick, 
who conceived his new friend to be only 
in jeft, burfl out into a loud laugh, and 
called after. him— ** Very well done, 
upon my foul!*' 

Glcnroy eyed him with furprife. He 

too well knew there was a meaning in 

the deadly palcncfs of Charlcmom's facey 

but was at a lofs to imagine how fo gay 

and pleafant- looking a creature as the 

hvcly ofBcer could give birth to fuch 

emotion: foraninftant he Turvcyed him 

in filence, then making a hafty bqw, foK 

bwed his friend, . ■ 

'' Whu 
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•* What IS the meaning of this, Felix P"' 
faid the Vifcount, as he came up with 
him, and took hold of his trembling 
arm j «* How am I to account • for fuch 
CXceflTive agitation ?** 

** By believing me a fool, a madman !'* 

Lord Glehroy looked ftcadily on his 
countenance. 

^' Something troubles you greatly^ 
Felix," faid he ; " can I comfort you P* 

Charlemont, melted from phrenzy to 
tendernefsj grafped his hand.. 

^* O Ronald !'* He paufcd, and caft 
down his eyes j then added—** that man 
from whom we have juft parted, will be 
the huiband of Rofe dc Blaquierc.** 

Glenroy ftafted. 

V And is M/j the reafon of your 
emotion ? Good Heaven ! Charlemont, 
how have you fuffered this blighting paf- 
fion to mingle with your other forrows \ 
Fly from it I fly from it ! it will palfy 

your 
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your powers, it will annihilate your en- 
joy men ts." 

Lord Glcnroy fighcd profoundly as 
as he fpo^e, and a mortal palenefspafled 
over bis own features.. Charlemonc did 
not look up. 

^' It has annihilated my enjoyments 
and palfied my mind>" returned he ; "I 
am funk into a dejection at which I 
bluflj. To fee Rofc -continually, to hear ' 
her voice, to wateh her adlions, and them 
to think of Fiupatrick— O, Heaven \ 
to what excefs of mifery am I not fomCi^ 
times tranfported I** 

♦* And are you certain that (he is en* 
gaged to this young man ?'* 

Charlemonc, trembling with agitation, 
attempted to fpeak, but could not; Glen^ 
roy, however, faw the anfwer in hi» 
looks. 

«* You muft leave her, then," faid he^ 
.while his heart ached at the hard Icn- 

teacc 
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tence he pronounced : " you muft enter 
again into the w6rlJj and drive to lofe 
her remembrance in aflivity and ufe- 
fulnefs/' 

'* Forget her!'' exclaimed Charle- 
mont ; and, as he raifed his eyes to 
Heaven, Glcnroy read' in them all the 
fond euldgium which the heart of his> 
friend was uttering. 

< " Aye, forget her," returned the 
Vifcounp. " dart not from the rcfolu* 
tion. You fay Ihe cannot be'^yours:^ 
are you then to refign yourfelf, at the 
age of twenty-four, to, unnianly regret; or 
to rufli, jvith more unmanly cowardice, 
into another world ? No, no, Felix, yoa 
were born for better things ; your glo- 
rious genius, your undaunted courage,, 
were given you for better purpofcs^ 
Roufe yourfcJf, I charge^ you, and be 
again the pride of yoMr Qlcoroy !'* 

^^ I have 
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*' I have determined to leave Kil- 
larney/* replied Charlemont : " I intend 
relinquifhing my commiflion in the life 
guards^ (which^ though I retained by 
the defire of my uncle, I have ever dif- 
liked,) and then joining the army in 
Holland. There, perhaps, I may lofe 
all fenfe of my evil deftiny !" 
Lord Gtcnroy took his hand. 
** I grieve to fee you fo unmanned 
by this unhappy attachment. O, 
to have added ftrength to your feelings, 
favoured are you, by knowing that the 
objeft of all your love will be happy in 
her choice !" 

«* No, no, I cannot think it P' ex- 
claimed Charlemont rapidly ; << he is as 
far beneath her as that immeafurable fir'^ 
mament is from the earth on which I 
ftaqd. She is all mind, all foul, all 
heart , he is common-place, conceited, 

and concempcible/' 

«And 
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^f And (he loves him P' aiked Ae 
Vifcount* 

« Yes, flic lofcs him/' repeated 
Charlemont ; " will be his wife> Glen* 
roy t Had flie chofen a man congenial 
with herfelf^ at lead one who could have 
valued her^ whofe fenfibility would have 
been the pledge of her happinefs, I 
thiak that I could ,have refigned her 
without a druggie/* 

Lord .Glenroy fliook his head. 
, " You muft not (lay in Killarncy> 
Charlettiont ; you mud go'with our k* 
mWy to Dublin, and from thence accom<> 
pany me to Scotland. I (hall be mar- 
tied In a fliort time, and then your fo- 
ciety will be dearer to me than ever." 
A cold dew dood upon the pale fore* 
heard of the Vifcounc as he fpoke, and 
his . voice faultercd j for a moment he 
dofed his eyes, as if to reprefs the biitcr 

'drops 



-drops which rufhed into them i then 
added, in a firmer tone, ** however, at 
all events, you mud not remain at Caitle* 
Connel/' 

•* The calm pleafures of friendfliip 

and peace are Ihut in upon me for ever,*' 

faid Charlemonts ** I have drunk too 

deeply of this fatal poifon ever to enjoy 

that health of the foul, which was once 

mine. Quiet will but nurfe my mifery i 

hurry and duty can alone drown the cries 

of my diftradted heart. I mud follow my 

firft refoliition s I mud quit rpy coun« 

try." - 

" Here, then, I cannot advife I" re- 
turned Lord Glenroy, a deeper (hade of 
regret clouding his face* *^ My princi-* 
pies, you know, have always made me 
deteft offenfive war: I cannot fee the 
prefent one in the fame light with my 
dear Felix; and, therefore, his intention 
of engaging adiively in it pains me to 

the 



the foul: but I cfteem you not the Icfs 
for it ; I am certain that you aft from a 
belief of right, and I rcfpeft the convic- 
tion, which has no weight with me. Go 
then J my beloved friend ! and may the 
great Guardian of every creature that 
breathes prote<9: and blcfs'you !" 

A long paufc fucceedtd the exclama- 
tion. It was fif ft broken by Lord 
Glenroy. 

<* I am afraid you will meet this Cap- 
tain Fitzpatrick at our houfe," faid he ; 
^* I remember that my mother was to re- 
turn the vifit of a Gcncrars widow of 
that name, and to a(k herfclf and family 
to the tea-party of this evening. If this 
be his family, had I not better endea- 
vour to faye you the pain of feeing 
him?'^ 

** No, no J I will fee him. I have 
ufed him ill this morning. He is not 
to blame for loving Mifs dc Blaquiere : / 

- only 



only m^ritcenfurc, who law tb^ir attach- 
mcnr, and yet yielded to my owh> But 
tell me Ronald, are you indeed going to 
be married V* 

*^ I am. Flora BelHngham and her 
brother came .down from Dublin laft 
night. And as (he feems (lill willing to 
i*atify her engagement, J muft fulfil 
mine. In three (horr months, I (ball 
be the bulband of a bcaudful deferving 
girl, whom I can never love, O Felix I 
who has the moft iliaufpicious fate ?" 
Lord Glenroy fmiled wildly as he fpoke, • 
andftifling the many fighs which throng* 
ed to his lips, turned again to hfs friend; 
*«ComeI we are in fight of Mount 
Randal/* added he, *^and we both muft: 
enter it with chearfulnefs. Our Iocs are • 
fixed, Felix J and we muft each, bearhi^ 
refpedive trials, like a man and a chri- 
ftian/' ' . 

vot. !• H Charlcmont 



'Charlemont gave a forced afient to 
this J and after a few minutes walk, they 
^^ntcred Mount Randah 

The Bellinghams and the Carysforts, 
were the only company in the drawing- 
toom i Lady Dunallen and her daughter^ 
t)eing engaged at their toikt. On the 
entrance of Felix, Mr* Bellinghanix who 
didnot know hinj, clofed the book of 
prints which he was infpe&ing, 9nd pu^ 
ing up his eye-glaf^ fivveyed the com* 
nianding .figure of Charleijiont, with 
infoJent compofurc. The two Gary s- 
f9rt^, prefled .forwards to fhakc h^nds 
ivith hinu 

« So, ftill alive Charlemont!'* cried 
the cldcfl^ who principally refided in 
England, he being Colonel in the Life 
.Qqardsj "bow goes op berniidng? i 
h^AryoutxioktsifamQUs good fplicary. 
Upon my foul, you looky^/v^i^^ thougbf 
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How do . * you manage Hvirig " ficre ?" 
ch?" 

^ Charlcmont difdaining to anfwer non- 
fpnfe, bu€ oompaffionating the limited 
intcUcft of the officer, merely enquired 
after his healthy and walked forward 
with Lord Glcnrojr, to be introduced to 
Mr. an4 Mifs Bellingham. 
, <^ You arc ?l famous good crop, Charle* 
mont ;" exclaimed the Colonel, piirfu- 
ing his fteps, as Lord Glcnroy quitted 
the rdoms " what fell6w hereabouts, 
does the thing fo well ? It^s a fnmout 
thing to know fuch a fellow/' 

*^ You arc a moft infamws bore, Ca*^ 
rysfort^** replied Charlcmont, condc- 
fcending to anfwcr him in his own fl:ile» 
while he turned his attention to Mifs 
Bellingham^ 

«* 1 the Colonel is a public nuifance,* 
fiud (he, throwing afidc a large French 
Ihawlf and difcovcring one of the moft 

H, 2 pcrfcAljr 
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•)5erfe<EHy formrd figures in the worlds; 
'*' I want Lord Glenroy to vote him on'e, 
and to turn him out7' 

•* Beauty and cruelty, haVe ever bccft 
infcparable," cried the younger Cary s- 
forr, with a bow and a fncer, 

*' O HcavensJ." exdaimcd Mifs Betl- 
ingham, *' if you attack me with your 
' artillery of compliments, I throw down 
my arms.'* 

" Throw them round my neck.*' 

As Mr. Carysfort "faid this^ Charle'* 
mont turned lipon him with haughty 
contempt. He read in -the bold eyes, 
and unbluftiing countenance of this man, 
all the effrontery, fatire, and afpcrky 
for which he was remarkable. The 
freedom of the fpeech difpleafed him, 
the manner more; and filently com- 
menting upon the brilliant eyes, and 
exquifitc figure of Mifs BelUngham, he 
walked paft him, and went up to the 

window. 
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window.. After remaimng there in fi- 
lehce, for feme moments, he ta'-ned 
roundy and met the cool but inquifnivc' 
gaze of Mr. Bcllingham,.who was rudelv 
flanging before the fire, ^picking his 

tfecth» Ch.^rlemant*s fcarching eyes fla(h- 
ed almoft arrogantly over hioi. Belling^ 
.hdm> fomcwhat difconccrteci> hummed 
a tune> yawned^ declared,, he was per- 
fcdlly fJone up by the cold weathcrj ami 
then f^untcred to the glafs, to comb out 
his (hprt curled hair, 
« I proteft, that fellow," faid Mr. Ca- 
rysforr, ." has more impudence than all 
his countrymen put fegether I if I had 
dared to have com^nitted in one month, 
but half the enormities, which he has 
nobly daflied through this morning; 
Mifs BcUingham's bright eyes, would 
have killed me in the faft/' 

H 3 Mr. 



[ »5i> 1 

/ 

Mr. Belllngh'iim condefccndcd to an* 
fwer this attack upon him, by another 
yawn. His (ifter Wuflicd. 

** Are there many agreeable people 
-near Killamcy, Mr, Charlcmont ?*' faid 
-fliCj ftriving to divert the attention from 
her fapcrciliou^ and ill-bred brother. 

•^ I dare fky, there are,** replied 
CharFemont," ftartlng from a trance of 
thought; "in every place, I think, a 
inind defirous of being pleaied, will find 
objefts capable of making it fo. The 
family I rcfide with, are all excellent.** ' 

*' Plhaw ! Dpn*t talk to be of plea- 
fant people i*' cried the Colonely fling- 
ing hiipfelf into a feat oppofite Mils 
Bellinghamj " I remember fpcnding 
two months with Arcftdcacpn McKin- 
non laft year > and may I be fcourged, 
if I c verfaw fuch a Tet of horrible quizzes 
in all thy life! As to pretty women, 

there 
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dtere i^ not one.— Yes, yes I I recolkflr 
one Kbfc, fomethmg or other, a famous 
bhck eyed gW, with a cheek Kkc a 
f)ca<h or a pink, or*-*-^" « or, MiiV 
BcUibg am'^laft rouge box!^*^ cried his 
brother, interrupting him maliGiouflyv 
sfxi fixing his impudent ftare full on the 
lady's /ace* The beautiful, arid' good* 
iiatored Flora, laoghedv ( ' 

** You have noifaid a fcverQihing, I 
can affure you;^* cried fhe,: fO every 
body knows, (for I never feek to-^ebai* 
ccal it,): that I givetny cheek nhc coldur 
which nature won't. You cannot ^oii^ 
THy- fortune, Mr. Carysfor t with all your 
good temper. 

Carysfort forced a laugh, but did not 
reply. 

" Scourge me 1" exclaimed the Colo- 
nel fuddenly, " you are in diftiabilie,. 
Mifs Bellingham ! Doji fpr Heaven's 
iake,: ** kf awful beauty put on all her 

H-V charms!^* 
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tbaffnsF' You know.wc dine ihfdmouf* 
]y ^ early lat Mount Randal.-^But what 
^ the devil has got hold of the Vifcount? 
Scourge me^ if he would'nt make a 
famous good parfon) for he is alwA^S 
getting into holes and corfters.'* 

The red lip of Flora Bellinghami 
trembled with vexation. 

" Not a modern parfon^ lam fure," 
faid ihcj glancing keenly upon Mr, 
Carysforr^ who bad juft entered into holy 
orders. 

" What^ you think he would make an 
ancient one ? O fcourge me, but that's 
famous ! Bellingham t here is your fifter 
calling his Lordfhtp an antique.*' 
, Bellinghaai replied by a hum only, 
and then turned to his fiftcr. 

. '* Flora, why don't you go and drefs ? 
We dine at four you know. 1 (hall be 
off, for Tm mod trcmcndoufly hip- 
ped.'* 

As 
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As he fpokc,, he fauntcrcd out; anci 
Mifs BclHngham immcdiat(fly rifing,. 
her example was followed by the reft of 
the gentlemen; who haftened ro their 
Separate dreffing-rooms, while Charle- 
xnonc joined Lord Glcnroy in his. 

Ac dinner. Lady Dunallen, Lady Mar- 
garet> and fomc neighbouring gentle- 
men appeared. Mr. BcUingham, put: 
into good humour by three fumptuots 
courfes,. condcfcended. to addrcfs Mr. 

* 'Gharlcmont. Charlemont was however, 
majeftically indifferent either to his at- 
tention or negleft, and dire&ed all his 
converfation to the very animated and' 
handfome' Flora. Her ftfiking features, 

* enlivened by a ftronger colour than that 
-which (he had worn in the mornings 
and her faultlefs figure, difplayed in aU 
its captivation, by ihe hand of fafhioni 
could not be feen without pleafure : and 
when to chcm^ was added the playful- 

. H C ncfs 
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nefs of youth and innocence, Charle" 
mont could not conceive why Lord 
Glcnroy (hould rcfign her his plighted 
hand, with rcludlance, 

Glcnroy was cold and Clent. Retired 
within himfelf, he either did not hear, 
or would not notice, the lively failles of 
the lovely Flora, who by turns rallied 
the Colonel, « cut uf* the clergyman, 
and defended her brother. Charlemont 
could not look at Colonel Carysfort^ 
without recalling the libertine manner 
in which he had fpoken of Rofe ; and as 
he eyed tjie man, he almpft felr as if he 
could have annihilated him for fuch pre- 
fumption. 

Ac eight o'clock, when the gentlemen 
joined the ladies in the drawing-room, 
Charlemont found the party augmented 
by the Fitzpatricks; and the OBricn 
family fropi Fort Kerry, to whofc care 
Mr. Heller from fuddeii indifpofition, 

had , 



Had been obliged to confign Mifs d6 
Blaquiere. As Chartemont was rapidly 
approaching her, he faw Fitzpa trick 
whifk himfclf into the phly vacant chair, 
ac which he involuntarily bit his lip, and 
turned away to a fopha, where were feat- 
ed Sir Keneltn OBrien, and^ Colonel 
Carysfort. 

*^ Do you Icnow who thofe Puddings 
fields and J^^^j^^f/^J^'jare^Charlcnlont?** 
afked the officer, levelling his eye acrofs, 
to the three gopd-natured Ntifs OBriens^ 
Who fat with faces like full blown pio* 
nics> direftly oppolite. Charlemont 
fqueezed his arm. 

** Be more difcrectj**' whifpcrcd he^, 
•* their father fits next you.*' 

^*The devil he does I" cried the officer 
turning found,, and flaring the venerable 
old gentleman full in the face; << then 
by heaven! rnLoff,— Scourge me, who's 
that V\ added he, flopping, aiid flrctch- 

H 6 . ing 
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ihg out his neck, as the rifing of Mi(s 

Prudy OBricndifcovcred Rofci *'fcourgc 

iDe, if I don't think *' 

" That fhc is a very beautiful crea- 
ture!" faid Sir KeneJm.with a <l€ep 
figh; <*flac always feems to make me 
young again. Forty years ago/' added 
he, turning his regretful eyes upon 
Charlemonti who was now his only 
Kftencr ; " I can well rcmembecthe cele- 
brated Lady Coventry, then the boaft 
and beauty of our couiitry, exadlly like 
this fweet young creature, I was at that 
time her lover Sir ; and you may be 
certain, that neither age nor other affec- 
tions, have been able to efface the im- 
prcffion of fuch an image.'\ 

. Charlemont looked at him with pica- 
fure. . He viewed the long white hair 
of his venerable companion, and roman-^ 
ticaily thought, that beneath that fnowy 
bead, <here beat ftillthe warm heart of. 

undying 
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undying attachment; but he foon expe- 
rienced a more rational convidtion, as 
his eyes accidentally encountered the 
broad fmiling faces of the Mifs OBriens^ 
and the plain but fenfible countenance oP 
their, refpcdl^ble mother. A deep figh 
efcaped him: he was thinking of the 
mutability of the human he^rt ; of the 
extin6bion of beauty, of the future death 
of Role, Diftrafted with the thought, 
that (he (hould one day be forgotten ; 
that other eyes would obKterate the me- 
mory of hers, he fuddcniy ftarted from 
his feat, and quitted the room« 

The unconfcious caufe of thdc emo- 
tions, little dreatnt of their exigence : 
Ihc faw only Charlemont negleftful bf ♦ 
her ; and almoft offended wid} the in« 
confiftency of his conduft, was liftening 
to a long ftory of Mrs. Fiizpatrick's, 
•(whofc foil was taken by Lord Glenroy, 

up 
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up to Mlfs Bcllinghamj) when the fol^ 
lowing dialogue behind met her car. 
** And what thedevH w the fellow ?"* 
" O! a fcGond fon of Lord Rofcom- 
mon's !'* replied Mr. Cary&forc, to whom 
the interrogation had beenaddrcflcdj by 
Mr. Bellingham ; ** you muft have heard . 
Lord Glenroy fpcak of him a thoufand 
times." 

** Noj faith not I ! GJenroy is a moft 
' ftjupifying-fubjeft, and I never talked to 
him five minutes together^ in all my- 
life. And fo the man is a fon of Lord 
Rofcommon's ? upon, my foul, I took 
bim for a prince of the blood^t lead V* 
«* Yes, yes, a drolling monarch irt. 
difguifci*' rejoined Carysforr, with Br 
contemptuous laugh j ** they arc as con> 
mon now as creditorsj— Bore me! if I 
don^t think a dun, a much better thing.** 
" All to nothing ; replied the other^ 
ivich his ufual frigid fcorn i '^ and what 
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is this Mr. Charlcmont? is he in the 
houfe, or the army V* 

" O ! the army to be fure. Do you 
fuppofe that fuch a very handfome man, 
would lofc the^pportunity of wearing a 
red coat ? No, no, he is too vain of his 
pcrfon for that !*' 

"I fuppofe he's a great fool?" faid ' 
Mr. BcUingham. 

^ '* O, to be furej who ever faw a very 
handfome man that was not ?** 

*' Very true.'* And both gentlemen, 
upon whom nature had (lamped uglinefs 
in moft gigantic lineaments, gave their 
heads a fupercilious tofs. 

** And how does he live ?" rejoined . 
Bellingham, '^ docs his father do decently 
byhim?'* 

** Won^t give him a farthing i replied 
Carysfort i ** he has no expedlations but 
from 4 rich unclcj^ that made a fortune 
la India,'^ 

"^ *« How 
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" " How is that ?•• 

" .Why, the devil fetch me, if I know 
, very well! I J)eli<cvc though, he took it 
into his head to fly off with a tragedy 
bounce, bccaufc his father has lately 
married Lady Emily Macdonald. This ' 
fellQw ufed to dangle after her himfclf— 
you underftarfd mc !*' 

The loud laugh which burft fron^ Bell* 
inoham at thcfc words, made Role look 
round : the lightning of her cyes^ fiJcn^ 
ccd them inftantaneoufly. Withfom^c- 
thinglik^ confufion, both of them turned 
away, and left Rofe to her refleflions. 

Mr. Carysfort flung himfclf into a feat 
near Mifs Bellingham. 

" Da you knpw who thatis with rofes 
in her hair ?" aflced he carclefsly, " that 
girl by the window there, who has fo 
induftrioufly hidden every thing but her - 
white throat!" 

« And 
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"And what fault do you find with 
•that?" faid MifsBellingham^ drawing 
inftindively away from himj " you lofc 
nothing of thc^bcautiful fymmctry of her 
fine fhape> by her having done (oV^ 

•• Truci but then you know,, one is 
not quite fo fure 1*^ replied be, lowering 
his voice; ** ladies mantud'Oiakers^ you 
know Mifs Bcllingharo— " 

Mifs Bellinghatn blu(hed and turned 
away, while her bofom heaved with of* 
fended delicacy; but Lady Margaret 
Rofs burll into a loud laugh, only icaltlng 
him a monftcr» 

" Well, but who is ftic ?** continued 

the perfcvering Carysfort, ftiU keeping 

his 'affronting eyes fixed upon Rofe. 

«*Surc! it's Mifs de. Blaquicr^/* faid 

Mifs Prudy OBrien, (with the broadeft 

brogue.) Don't you think her Very 

handfome?" 

c< Not 



•♦ Not after I have fecn Mifi t^ftidince 
OBricn/' returned Carysforr^ bowings 
obfeqnioufly,. and ftffiing 8 fatirical-: 
fmile* The poor girl much dirconccrc>-^ 
ed^ addreiftd Lady Margaret. 

" You can't think, my lady> what z^ 
clever cnatur Mifs de Blaquiere is I fhe 
draws the moft beautiful drawings yoo 
ever faw j, and plays, and fings divinely I 
and befides that, fhe ^/?^(fx from* morning 
till nighti and writes poetry> and profe», 
like^: •* 

** A man!'* interrupted Mr. Carys- 
fort, ''then bore me, if fhe and her 
beauty, and her learning into the bar* 
gain, may noc be fouled in the red fea! 
from all pedagogues in petticoats, good 
l:ord deliver me!— I fay, Bellingham ! 
let's hoax the authorefs !'* 

Bellingham obeying bis call> walked 
with him again towards Rofe, wh6 was 
BOW furrounded by a knot of gentlemen ^. 

amongfi 
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amongft whom, the fccrct of her 
writing poetry^ fpread like . wild- fire* 
In five minutes, flic found hcriclf deferr- 
ed by every male creature, excepting 
Mr. Carysforc^ 9nd Charlemont; the 
latter of whom, ftood gloomily oppoficc 
to her« leaning, in filence over a chaii;^ 
Carysfort, with all the ftinging compo* 
furpof perfcft contempt, by turns infult- 
cd her in, compliments, and mortified her 
by dcrifion.. He drew the moft ridicu- 
lous portrait of female genius 5 and then 
ftaring rudely in her face, remarked that 
be heard, (he ^^ wrote romances and 
poems, moft furprifingly,^* .Rpfc bit 
her lip at the emphafifed word, furprif- 
ingly, and did not anfwer htm/ 

"What! and I fuppofe now," faid 
Carysfort, " that you have a perpetual 
moon, that always fhiness and an ocean> 
that always roars i and a rock, that al« 
ways frowns \ and a lover, that always 
Cghsi and a heroine, that never eats,^ 

—For 
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*^For heaven's fake, don't put mc in V^ 
•• Noi becaufe then,** faid a voice from 
behind, " we fliould have a fool, that 
always prates/^ 

'. Carysfort turned roundi and faw Mi(i 
Bellingham. 

•• Come, get upl" faid flie, . ^* and let ' 
tnc fupply the place which you have fo 
, unworthily filled/' 
Carysfori obeyed. 

** Mifs dc Blaquicre,*''^ added ft% 
kindly taking her hand; "I will get 
introduced to you as fall as I can» — I^rd 
Glenroy!^ 

The Vifcoufit quitted his mother, wfth 
whom he was fcriouQy convcrfing j and 
haftencd to Mifs BcUingham. 

." Introduce me here direftly, Ro* 
naldf" faid flie> •* I have wafted too 
much of my time upon thefc ftiipid crea- 
tures at the other end of the n om/*^ 

Lord Glenroy gracefully joined rhcir 
hands. His heart fuelled, and for a 

m^Xment 



moment made himfclf incapable of 
Ipcaking; but recovering himfelf, lie 
announced Mi& Be]Iingham to ^ifs de 
Blaquierc; and then hurried to Lady 
Dunallen: yet his eye lingered upon 
them both, and as he marked the bene- 
volent cordiality of the lovely Flora, he 
hated himfclf for prefering another. 
" Did you ever Ice fuch things, as thofe 
men there?*' alked- Mifs Bellingham, 
pointing to the Carysforts, and three 
young Lords ftill in minority, who had 
come in the fuiteof the rich Sir Kcnelm 
OBrien ; " whenever I fee a young man 
with a cocked hat lying between his (ttx,j 
his head bent down, his toes turned in, 
and his hands in his breeches pockets ; 
whenever I fee him with thefe unequi- 
vocal proofs of falhiooj I know what to 
think of him/* 

'* I itvt you are not a charitable 
judge, Mifs Bellingham.!* Said Rofe. 
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^* O, but I am a very jpfl: one," re- 
turned (he, " I know ihcfe creatures arc 
all twin brothersj no ihadow of differ- 
ence at all but in their perfonss and 
thenii the caylor makes as like as ever he 
can. Truft me, my dear Mifs de Bla* 
quiere, every mortal in that fct, are as 
like as fmooth killings $ not a diftin- 
guifhing point of charader left in any 
corner of their fouls. There's a man 
now, (looking at the Colonel^) who has 
not in his mind, fo much as a peg sto 
hang an idea upon.-^I give you, his own 
phrafe, (not that he ever applied it to 
himlelG) his mind is a fine trad of bar- 
ren iand ; and I pray heaven ! it may 
be fpeedily cultivated.'* 

" Arc you fo much intcrefted for him?** 
a(ked Rofe, archly* 

•* Nothing but mere philanthropy my 
dear, I can aflfure yous-*««out of pity to 
the unfortunate people who are dpomed 

€0 



to'hear his t^onfenfe, I have put up thift 
prayer. But where's Mr, Charif mont ? 
" he is a man, take him for all and all-—" 
you know the reft/' 

"He is indeed the god of his fex I'V 

This inconfiderace expreSioo^ burft 
from tfic lips of Rofe, as her eye, in- 
tenfcty' fixed upon the noblenefs of his 
figure, and the effulgent brightncfs of 
^^% countenance, was kindKng in her 
heart the ftrongeft fcnfe of his fuperio^ 
nty. jTJora Bellingham looked ^t h^r 
^ith Comic fweetnefe. 

" So, fo*— M r. Charlcmont has not 
bcenidleherclfind!" 

Rofe was about to fpeak, but Mifs 

Bellinghaqa fportively put^ her hand 

^pon her lips, and beckotied to Charle- 

^KHit. He h^d bc^n longing for fuch 

an invitation, and was immediately at 

her -fide. 

** What 
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'* What is the matter With Jrou Mr. 
Charlcmont?'* faid the lively Flora, a* 
flic made room for him between Rofe 
and herfclf J " I hope you arc not al- 
ways fo difagreeablcas you have been 
tonight? I flian't like you, if you are, 
you may depend. O Heavens! I have 
quite enough of melancholy, whenever 
I look at Lord Glenroy : he is fo 
changed!" a figh, that feemed to pro- 
ceed from an aching heart, efcaped her 
at this; but flie hemmed it away, and 
continued j •* well, I proteft, I never 
faw a more immoveaiblc face in my life! 
why fir, you are certainly petrified into 
ftonel" 

'* Not abfolutely,'* and Charlemont 
and as he fmiled, fighed too. 

*^ Mifs de Blaquiere has been faying 
of you juft now—** 

"What?'* 

Rofc 
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Rofe trembled, and ftammered out 
fomc indiftindb words, 

•* She has been faying,'* continued 
Mifs BcUingham, ftillurimindful of her 
companion's feelings i " that — (O ! that 
my brother had received fuch an euto- 
gium !) that you are — a very refpedlablc 
characfler." 

Mifs Bellingham laughed, Rofe look- ;; 
cd dowri, and the glow of expc6latiort 
on the check of Charlemonc, faded in a 
moment. 

** And' ft) you are come to fpend the 
winter at Killarney !?*' faid the gay Flora, 
addrefllng Charlemont after a paufe; 
«« how will you nrianage to exift?^* 

** Perhaps I (hallw^^/exiftr* returned 
he with a faint fmilej ** before thisivin- 
tcr terminates, I fliall be in Holland." 

koic, hardly confcious of what fhe 
did, caught his arm, and lookiog wildly 

yoL. I. I in 
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in his face, cxplaimcd j — " In Hoi- 
land ?" 

A brighter colour again fpread the 

face of Charlcmont, while his eyes utter- 
ing nothing but love, fctmed to pour 
into'her heart. 

*• Yes/* faid he, animated by the 
thought, that if he fell, he fhould be 
regretted} yes Rofc, I am going to^lofc 
in the duties and dangers of a foldicr, 
all,the many cares which prefs upon my 
hdarti** a fuller glance of his eye from 
her to Fitzpatrick, explained the mean- 
ing of thefc words. 

Rofe, in a thrill of delightful convic- 
tion, could not anfwer. 

<< But how is this?*' faid Mils Belling- 
ham, ** I thought you were in the Life 
Guards, Mr, Charlemont? and furely, 
they never go abroad : that fpltndid 
corps you know, is kept as a fort of bonne 

boucbe 
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boucbe for the <?ncmy, whenever they 
may come to London to fetch it ?" 

** I intend to exchange into another 
regiment ;•• replied he, *' when fo many 
men leave their country, and their hap- 
"pincfs, in defence of right and liberty, 
why (hould / whb have no happincfs to 
lofc, remain inaftive at home ?** 

" Mercy defend me!" cried Mifs 
Bellingham ftarting up, and drawing; 
Rofe after her'j " why, I (hall perfuade 
myfelf prefently, that you are a voice 
from the tombs, or a tolling bell— or a 
laft dying fpeech — or any thing elfe, 
that is horrible and blue devilifh. Do 
leave him Mifs dc Blaquiere, I hate fuch 
melancholy creatures. — I verily believe 
Mr, Charlemont, that;^<?^ are the perfon 
who has made away with all my Glen* 
roy's fpirits ! take care ! if I find it fo, 
ril fend you in a bill as long as Mr. 
Carysfort*s chin/' 

I % At 
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At thcfc words (be croiTcd the room 
in great hade, and forcing Rofe into 
the circle near Lady Dunallen^ remaiQ- 
ed tUl fupper^timej talking alternately 
with Captain Fitzpatrick^ and one of the 
young Lordlings. - 

Charlemontj though immediately join* 
ed by his friend Glenroy, did noclofe 
fight of Rofe. He faw that a profound 
fadnefs had taken place of that fmiling 
animation^ which played in her lips on 
his firft entrance ; that (he fat fpiritleft 
and abftradlecf, in the midft of gaiety 
and compliment; that the information 
of his intended purpofe^ had revuUcd 
all her feelings: — this was ftrange, whcB 
Fitzpatrick was fo near I Again he re- 
called her countenance^ and her excla« 
matton> juft before Mlfs Bellingham 
feparated them i and a vague fufpicioo 
that he was eftranging her frbm Fitzpa- 
tricky made his heart beat violently. 

For 
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For an inftanr, the thought was cxqui- 
fitcj but honour, rcditudc, compaffion^ 
rapidly difperfcd the illufion. 

" I will not rob him of this treafure;" 
Taid he to hirnfcif, " I will not by bafcly 
heightening the pity which I have raifcd, 
make her unfaithful to a confiding, and 
therefore refpeflable man. From this 
moment, for the fake of her peace, for 
that of my own, I determine to bury 
the fccret of this fatal attachment in the 
bottom of my heart.'* 

This refolution, once made, infpired 
Cbarlerpont with the power of approach- 
ing Fitzpatrick, and of repairing the 
rudenefs of the morning, by the moft 
marked attention. At fupper he was 
chearful and brilliant; and Glenroy's 
eyes glittering with pleafure, again hailed 
his friejid in all the blaze of genius. The 
party feperated at one in the mornings 
Rofe, got into her uncle's chariot, (into 

I 3 which 



C ^1^ ] 

**And what did he fay, Sir?" 
" Oh, he faid a thoufand very fenfi- 
ble things, for all he has adlcd fo fool- 
ilhly. In the fifft place, he acknow- 
ledged that he had behaved like an afs s 
and in the next place, he begged my 
pardon/' 

"Well Sir! But what information 
did he give you about Mr. Walpole ?'* 

" Very little. 1 find that this man, 
und two brothers of. the name of Har* 
vey, came to fee Killarney : the Har« 
veys brought with them from Scbtlandi 
letters of recommendation from Sir Wil- 
liam Hope, to Fit^patrick and his mo* 
ther. As Sir WiUiam is a moft rer 
fpedable man, our young Captain 
thought himfclf authorifed to conBdc 
confidemially upon the honour of people 
ian&ioned by the Baronet's introduction i 
and accordingly, entered without any 
TcUiftance^ into the intfereft of Mr, WaU 

pole. 



pole, when he c|io& to f?ljl: in Ipvc with 
you. I find, tht$ Walpole vaunted very 
much of his father's Tank and wealthy 
and faid, that a$ he was fure of not get- 
ting his cooient till the aflT^ir >raa over^ 
he would by no mean$ be inp-pduced to 
tne, (ince I was not likely to foflT^r my 
fieice to noarryi without the approbation 
of all parties., Fitzp^cicick declared too, 
that he thought you approved of hi^ 
friend, or he would not htve bad. a hand 
10 the buGncfs at alK" 

'^ I hope you convinced him other- 
wife, my dear fir ?'* 

*^ Yes, yes, I convinced him i and fp 
he rallied out, very much humiliated 
about his own part in this matterj (the 
impropriety of which I made, appa<» 
rent to him$) and very grateful for the 
facility with which I accepted his apold* 
gies. Upon my word, I give the poor 
fellow credit for good iotlentifOns,^jtbough 

15 he 
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ht has'been t^e diipe of this rmn ; whofe 
face, I pray iieav^n, none of us may ever 
fte again !'^ - 

■^ '^* Did you infift upon Mr. Walpolc's 
leaving Killarney i" afked Rofc* 

" To be fure I didj I bade Fitzpa- 
trfck tell him> that if he were a man of 
honour; t Would liften to his propofals 
with indulgence ; chough I defpaired of 
your accepting them.-— But, that if he 
had no refpeftabfe ones to offer, I com- 
mandcdlrimto quit Killarney i or elfe, 
through the medium of the gentleman 
whofe recommendation he bad falfified, 
helBould be publicly difgraced/* 

Rofe dropping upon her knees, kiffed 
the. hands of her indulgent proteAor ; 
and in that pofture invoked bleffings 
upon his kind, his benevolent heart i 
then rifing, fat down befide him, to give 
fome account of the party at Mount 
RandaL She had very fully anfwered 

every 
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every qucftion of Mr. ONiel, refpcfling 
the company^ and the amufcments, when 
a futnmons from below, brought her 
into the drawing-TOom, to Mifs Belling- 
ham. She found in her train> Colonel 
Carysfort and his brother. 

" Why, you are looking as beautiful 
as Hebe herfclf!" cried, the very beau- 
tiful Flora, familiarly taking her hand;. 
«* what wculd/give,fbr ajf much bright 
carmine,, free of ali coft T* 

** O! but it cofta M»fs de Blaquicre 
many a long hour, I have no doubt,'* 
faid the ever ill-natured Mr. Carysfort. 

Rofe, with fomething like difpleafure^ 
afkcd bim what he meant ? 

" Why, -jiow. tell me,** ranrncd he,^ 
(if a lady can be finccrc !) whether you 
do not ftarve yourfclf in the open air^^ 
upon fhofc mountains around us, on 
purpofe to keep up this bed of rofes ? If 
you won*t confcfs this,. 1*11 f\^ear that 

I 6 nature 
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Mature never had a hand in their 
growth." 

« I don't deny it \' replied Rofe with 
a fmilc of contempt, " I walk for health;^ 
and health I fuppofe, always brings^*—'' < 

'* Beauty in her train !*' Carysfort 
laughed fatiricallyj as he interrupted 
her with the laft words, and added> 
"however you might have ended the 
fentence to us, Mifs de Blaquiere, I 
would ftake my life upon your poetical 
imagination having concluded it to your- 
felf, as I have done." 

Rofe with a difordtred look, turned 
to the fmiling Flora* 

«« Is not Mr, Carysfort a very rude 
snan, Mifs Bellingham !" 

The fimplicity of the que(lion> and 

die modefl: dignity with which it wa& 

uttered, fomewhat abalfaed Mr. Carys** 

fort, and amufed Flora. She anfwercd 

^ith good humour. 

« The 



" The vtrkft bear in creation : nayi 
I think, a fort of poifonous reptile, to 
whic^ naturalifts have not yet been able 
to affign a name* Conceive his ambi^ 
tion! Ever (ince he could wield that 
forked tongue of his, he has been labour* 
ing to eftablifh for himfelf the character, 

■ 

of being the moll unfeeling, the moft 
ill-natured, the moft ill-bred man of his 
dge. What a gloriqus aim ! How will 
^fV name Ihine in the annals of an era, 
which has teemed with the brighteft he« 
i^s that ever lived! O! matchlefe 
Carysfort ! you are indeed nobly quali* 
iied for preaching the wide charity of 
chriftianity V* 

Mifs Bellingham, with bitter difdain^ 
^d unufual warmth, turned away as the 
fpoke. Rofe pitied Mr, Carysfort. 

*^ Famous V cried the Colonel, fiap-^ 
ping his brother on the backs *< fcourge 
me, if Mifs Bellingham isn't fie eithec 

for 



for the ftage or the pulpit ! How arc 
you off for Icftures! eh Sammy?** 

Mr, Carysfort, with affcfted compo- 
fure, declared he was '* moft immenfely 
amufcd ; that all pretty women, looked 
prettier in a paffion ; that he never faw 
two angels \m pucker before; and there- 
fore begged to return, thanks to them 
both, for the entertainment.". 

" Don't fup ofe, my dear Mifs dc 
Blaquicre/' faid Mifs Bellingham, fud- 
denly i '^ that I brought thefe creatures 
out of choice I The fad was, the parfon 
here,thru(lhimre}fintotheicrvice,andthe 
Colonel offered to drive me in my bro- 
ther's curricle, nobody elfe being difeo* 
gaged ; however, to do the dear Colo- 
nel juftite, be is 2L very inoffeafive 
animal/ 

The Colonel, laughing, (to (hew his 
newly fcaled teeth,) acknowledged obli- 
gation for the compliment. 

•'And 
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**And where is Mr, Charlemont?-' 
conrinued Mifs Bellingham, *^ Oh, I 
recoiled ! He was to ride one with Lord 
Glenroy this morning. Did you fee hi* 
lord (hip to-day? I thought he looked 
pale/' 

A figh trembled on the lips of Mifs 
Bellingham, and (he walked to the 
window to conceal her tearful eyes, 
•*Oh, there's Captain Fitzpatrick!'* cri- 
ed (he, with all her ufual vivacity i ** and 
coming here too, with fomething very 
elegant with him ! My dear Mifs de 

Blaquiere, is there any creature in this 
neighbourhood out of Caftle-Connel, 
with fuch an air as that ?*' 

Rofe gueiTed who was the companion 
of Fitzpatrick, and was confirmed in her 
fuppolition, by his entrance with Ma« 
dame de Villemar. The noble (hape, 
the animated but touching countenance pf 
the lovely French woman i the wild 

beauty 
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beauty of her hair, which the wind had 
thrown into difgraceful diforderi made 
an inftat^t impreflion upon .the gucfts at 
-Caftk-Connclt Mifs Bellingham'sfpcak* 
ing eyes^ teftified her approbation ; and 
Colonel Carysfort, dazzled by novelty^ 
hardly knew whether he fhould fall in 
love with Rofe, or the emigree. F\tz^ 
Patrick was in a moment at the fide of 
Mifs Bellingham* 

'Vl was born under a fortunate flarl" 
cried he, '* this is one of the happieft 
days in my life/' 

<< Blefs my heart! what a rhapfody i*' 
iaid Flora> ^* what makes you fo hapr 
py? 

^< Seebg you/' Fitzpatrick bowed 
and fmiled^ and Mifs Bellingham laugh* 
ed at him. Colonel Carysfbrc drew liim 
dfide* 

<^ I lay Fitz^ who the devil's that i 
I've a great mind to blow your brains 

I out, 
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out, for a monopoly of fine women! 
Such a ]itt]e ftripling of a Captain as you 
nt, to have that charming creature, and 
Rofe dc Blaquicre> and 1 don't know 
who bcHdes, all ready to enlift under 
your banners 1 Here am I, a Colonel, 
and fix feet high, and can'c get one 
womafn to care fixpence about me.*' 

'* ril tell you the fecret," faid Fitz- 
patrick breaking away, and glancing 
over the ofBccr^s gigantic figure i " you 
are too much ahve them«'* 

<«Ph, fcourge me» but that*stoo bad!** 
cried, the Coloneli <^ Fitz, how are you 
QflPfor bad puns?" 

Rofe could not prevent a laugh at 
this jargoflj which (he had unintentioQ- 
sUy overheard: (he turned to the young 
Vfidow, and enquired after the health of 
the Ducheft. 

•* Ah I my mother ia very unwell in- 
deed i" replied her friend^ << if (he had 

not 
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not been too ill for mc to have left her, 
you fhould not my dear Rofe, have at- 
tended Mr. OKiel alone. But where is 
Mrs. Hcfter and Mr. Charlcmont ?'* 

** rU tell you ma'm \\ cried Flora, 
vith lively freedom ; ^ for I know Mifs 
de Blaquierc will difguife tlhc truth, 
Mrs. Hcfter is fuppofed to be out; but. 
/ know that (he is buly amongft paftry, 
or pickles, or preferves, or fomething 
like that, and fo won't be fecn. And 
Mr, Charlcmont has got a difordcr called 
th(! dolefuls^ with which he has infc^ed 
another very worthy young man i and 
they are gone ofF upon two horfes as 
melancholy looking as themfelves^ to 
groan among the rocks and dells/' 

A fwcet fmile dimpled, the cheek of 
the lovely brunette, to whom Ihe fpokc. 

" You arc fo animated a dcfcribcr/* 
returned (he, '^ that I hope your imagi- 
nation 
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nation alone, has to do with the latter 
account !'* 

" No, it's very triie I aflfure you j' 
replied Mifs Bcllingham, " Mr, Chirle- 
mont ufed to be fpoken of to me, as one 
of the mod fun-like beings in the worlds 
a fort of creature^ between a man and a 
god ; with all the fplcndors of the laft, 
Ihaded by a few imperfe Aions attendant 
on the firft ; but in truth, / find him a 
very handfomc ftatue :— ^fomething like 
my Glcnroy, without any foul.*' 

Whether Madame de Villcmar were 
unufed to iuch uncommon opennefs, \n 
one of her own ftx i or amazed at thiV 
ftran^ pifture of Charlemont, Rofe 
could not tell i but (he faw her ftart, as 
Flora concluded, and fix her eyes 
powerfully upon her face. 

'< Come parfon !*' cried Mifa Belling- 
ham, tapping the head of the fullen 
Cary&fort^ <* arife, and follow me. I 

have 
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have outiftaid the time allowed me by 
Lady Dunallcn — who, by the bye, Mifs 
, dc Blaquiere, begged me to leave hicr 
cornpliments with you all. Farewdl! I 
long to releafe this unhappy man from 
the fulks, for I fee he can't look up 
again in your company. Captain Fitz- 
patrick, hand mc down ftairs/* 

The delighted Fitzpatrick, flew to 
(ybey the fummons. Prcfling the foft 
hand which ft\c gave him, he vowed flic 
bad conferred a diftinftion upon him, 
which nothing on earth couH equals 
Mife BcHingham fmiled, and repeating a 
cordial «< good morning" departed wirfi 
the two brothers, for Mount Randal. 

Fitzpatrick ftood at the door, looking 
after the bcautifiri Flora till (he was out 
of fight; and then fcampercd into the 
drawing-room, to his friend and coufin. 

« There GabricUc /' cried he, rub- 
bing his hands dirciSly oppofite the glafsi 

and 
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and (haking back his Bnc hair; ^' did 
you ever fee any thing half fo beautiful^ 
in all your exiftcTice ? — ^ Did ever poet 
image ought lb fair, dreaming in whif^ 
V^^^^di g^c^vc, by the hoarfe brook ?* 

^* Poetry too! then you, are far gone, 
, my poor coufin/* faid Madame dc ViU 
lemar, with a languid fmiie. 

** Gone !*' repeated Fitzpatrick, •* why 
Vtn loft irrecoverably. Never was any 
man half fa much in love in fifty 
years, as I am from kft night and this 
morning 1 Did you ever fee fuch eyes ? 
fo killingly bright, fo bewtschtngly fpi« 
rited ! Such a mouth I fuch teeth ! and 
fuch a Ihape ! — O ! Vtn gone for ever." 

Rofe laughed at this nonienic ; and 
Gabrielle, without liftening to ir, walked 
up to a flower-ftand. 
" Take care V* faid Ro&, ** you are on 
dj^igcrous ground, I can tell you. Mifs 
BclUngham is for bkiden fruit/' 

Fitzpatrick 
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Fit35patrick ftartcd, and with a more 
anxious look than he had ever worn^ 
alkcd her what (he meant. " Don't tell 
me that (he is engaged, Rofe;" faid he^ 
** or elfe expcft to fee me dangling to- 
night, on that tree before your winddw. 
She ihan't marry j nobody can deferve 
her. Every man may be her lover, but 
no one (hall dare to be her hufband.*' 

** Htigh-day ! what a gafconade is 
this!" exclaimed Rofe, <* however, I 
warn you, not to woo difappointment. 
Mifs Bellingham is engaged to marry 
Lord Glcnroy/* 

** You jeft, Rofe !" faid Fitzpatrick* 

" No indeed. , Mr. Chiarlemont was 
the perfon, from whom I received the 
information." 

•* Engaged ! — but how ?" 

" I underftand, they were affianced 
before Mifs Bellingham was (ixteen : and 
would have been^married long (ince^ but 

for 
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for the will of Mifs Bcllingham's aunr, 
who died, and left her all the large cftatcs 
file now poflefles, on the condition of 
not marrying until (he was one-and- 
twenty. Lord Glcnroy went abroad 
foon after this arrangement, and only 
returned to Scotland fume months ago. 
I fancy Mifs Bclllngham is now near the 
dcftined age." 

Fuzpacrick hummed, and coughed,^ 
and fighed, and laughed, and endeavour- 
ed to look unconcerned^ but it would 
not do i and at laft he was obliged tq 
confefs i that he never was (o much in 
love in his Hfe ; and never fd deeply 
mortified, as he was to hear of Mifs 
Bellingham's engagement* 

" Well 1 I'm not the firft man, who 
has been knocked down- never co rife 
again, by a pair of fine eyes!'* cried 
he, (hrugging his (houldcrs, and taking 
up Charlcmom's flute; '^^ fo here's a- 

councrv* 
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COUQCry-dahce for you, to drive away 
forrow/* 

Mrs. Hcftcr entered in the midft of 
his noify mufic ; and Madame de Villc* 
mar turned from the fiower-ftand) to 
welcome her appearance. 

^' You have been difcoveredj my dear 
madam /* faid (he, «' the young lady 
juft gone from hence, told me (he was 
fure you were at home.'* 

•• I was fuch a figure !*' returned Mrs. 
Hefter, ftroking down the ftiff folds of 
bcT clean muflin apron i " for fhe came 
juft as I was beginning to mix the egg 
and feed for my birds/' 

'* Bat Where's Mf . ONicl ?'' faid 
Fitzpatrtck, ^< we are come to dine with 
you, Mrs. Hefter } fo I (hall bounce Up 
ftairs, and bring the good gentleman 

down/* 

Fit2patrick feized the opportunity of 
telling Mr. ONkl, that in coftfequence 

of 



of a ftrong rcmonftrancc by letter, to 
the dcfpicable Mr. Walpole, he had 
quitted KilJarncy that morning, without 
an attempt at defence. Fitzpatrick re- 
newed his fincerc proteftations of con- 
trition, for his certainly unjo(lifiablc con-' 
duS: andMr. ONicl, elated with the 
delivery of his dear RolTe from fo^dan- 
gcrous a^ lover, joined his fkmiJy in the 
parlour, with encreafi-d fpirits. The day 
however, pafled indifferently. Charlc. 
mont was awayj Fitzpatrick grew every 
moment more nupidj and Madame de 
Vjllcmar's eyes were frequently filled 
with tears : (he talked folely of her mo- 
ther's ill health, and fcemed impreifled 
with the moft unhappy prefentimcnts of 
her approaching end. Rofe, infefied 
by her fadnefs, became fad too? and 
O'iicn at nine o'clock, Mrs. Fitzpatrick's 
carriage was announced, Mrs. Htftcr 
^^*" '• • K declared, 
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declared^ fhe had never before fpent fo 
dull a day. ^ 

Rofe, dreamt of nothing but her me- 
lancholy friend. She' Ihuddered at the 
defolate (late in which the death of her 
only parent would leave hen and got 
up in the morning, with the determina. 
cion of walking to Killarney, to fee and 
comfort her. On declaring her inten- 
tion, Aleck was ordered to attend his 
young lady ; and Rofe, wrapping herfelf 
ih a pelife, commenced her walk. 

As fhe was haftening along the bank 
of the Lochj Mr. Bellingham and Colo- 
nel Carysfort, appeared on horfeback. 
Mr. Bellingham condefcended to giv« 
hjer a cold bo w^ but the ofHc^^ more 
gallant, flung himfelf off his horfc, and 
ConfigniDg it to his groom, infifted upon 
the honour of efcorting her in bor 

ramble. ' - 

"Ifhould 
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*' I (hould tax your politencfs mofl: 
unpardonably, if I accepted your oblig- 
ing ofF^rj" faid (he, " for I have near a 
mile to walk further. A perfon not 
ufed to fuch cxercife, would find ic difa- 

grceablc." 

** O ! I'm a capital pedeftrian !" ex- 
claimed the Colonel, ** I may without 
vanity aflert^ that there is not a man 
upon the pavee, that can hold it out as 
I do* You've heard of Bond Street in 
London I fuppofe ? Well, only con- 
ceive my walking there laft May, every 
day from one till fix? You won't believe 
me perhaps, but 1 did ir, 'pan my foul 
I did V' 

•« I certainly fliould not have credited 
this, in any Other man than Colonel Ca- 
rysfortl" laid Rofe^ firmly believing^ 
that there was not another man, fo cri-. 
jninally car?lefs of his time* The Colo- 

K a nel 
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fiel very highly gratified^ made a loW 
bow. 

*• You never were in England I 
fear ?'• 

« Never/* 

« That*s very unfortunate ! you can't 
conceive how you woiild be run after— 
^nd you would be fo entertained 1 There 
are fuch famous lounges in London* 
I'll tell you hbw I live. I rife about 
eleven ; for Tm a very early man j-r- 
^and then I drefsi— -and then, I fally out 
at two o'clock ; — flag-hopping in Bond 
Street^ or riding in Hyde Park till fix; 
—then come home, and drefs for dinner 
at feven ; then lounge into the opera, 
juft time enough to fee the lad a£l of 
the Ballet. — That's the way to Iive> 
Mifs de Blaquiere 1 There no exifting 
without Bond ftreet and the Opera !*' 

Mr. Bellingham who had haughtily 
#odc by their fide^ during this lidicu* 

loor 
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lous dialogue, now coldly aiked whetner 
the Colonel meant to return to Mount 
RandaU Mifs de Blaquiere^ feizing the 
opportuniryj repeated her requeft that 
the gallant officer would fintfii his ride 
with Mr. Bellinghanf) i and at laft, aU 
moft laying her commands upon him to 
do fo^ haflened away with her attendanc 
Aleck. 

When Rofe reached the town of Kil- 
hrney, (he found that the Dutchefs de 
Roufillon had not yet rifens and that 
Madame de Villemar was ftill in her 
mother's room. 

<* Do not difturb her then i" faid Ihe 
to the fervant, «< I will wait here in the 
parlour^ until (he comes." 

Rofe threw oflF her pelifle, and fitting 
down, ftirred the fire. Solitude always 
brought with it the image of Charle- 
mom. Again the dreadful founds of his 
intended departure, (ecmcd to rin^ in. 

K 3 her 
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hrrears ; and alternarely imagining hun 
whelmed in that ocean which was to 
bear him from her; or expiring on the 
fatal fields of Holland i Ihe acknowled* 
ged with ari aching heart, that he was 
now all the world to her. Tears trick* 
ied down her cheeks^ which* Ihe haftily 
dried at the found . of footfteps $ and 
fnatching out a volume from the book« 

cafe, endeavoure4 to appear abforbed in 
its fiubjeft, 

: The perfoD who approaehedj was only 
the iervant, coming to put frefh peat 
on the fire : going out dinSdf afcer he 
had done fo^ he left Rofe once tnorc. to 
hejT melancholy reflcftions. They were 
however, fufHtiently deranged to admit 
other ihdprcflSons; and forcibly difen- 
gagtng her thoughts from their tSfOing 
idol, ihe turned her eyes upon the 
book. The firft leaves flie fcparatedj 
contained a loofe (hcpt of paper, blQued 

as 
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as if wijth tears, through the ftaius of 
which, (he read with difficulty the follow- 
ing fonnet. 

Sonnet. 

Joylefs to me is life!— a darken'd way, 
It Hretches onward : that bright ftar is gone, 
Which late with fudden, yet with fofted ray» 
O'er my illunilDM path, all radiant fiione ; «-* 
I now mud journey fad and chearlefs on ; 
For what can light again, extingui(h*d day ?•— 
O i preeioBs Uaxe of love, yet, yet delay. 
And warm this tear-wet cheek, now cold and 

wan !— — 
Vainly I rave ! The lovely light is o*er i 
And all is dark and £lent in the iky : 
Ptep fteep^d in ^dofli, thofe vernal profpefts lie. 
Which ieemed lb fnuling, and fo green before.—* 
What then is life to me ? Since never more 
Star of my foull thy beams fhafl meet mine 

eyel — > 

The colour of the paper and the ink, 
with which this fonhet Was written, con- 
trinccd Rofc, that it had not been a 
recent produdion : *flie fcad it ovcif 
again, and beftowed a figh upon the 

K 4 unhappy 



unhappy ftatc of its writer. Whilft it 
was yet Jn her hand, Madnmc dc Ville- 
mar entered: her neglcdcd drcfs, and 
her dejcdHon, went to the foul of Rofe; 
fhe embraced her tenderly, 

" The Dutchefs is not worft, I 
hope ?" 

" No, I truft nor/' replied GabricHe, 
I' fhe Oept well laft night, and is how 
up, in her own room, and at her devo« 
tioBs/* 

"I rejoice to hear this, my dear Ga- 
brieiie. Believe me, your idea hai 
haunted me^ ever fince we parted yefter* 
day. I could not admit any peace, un- 
til I had offered you all the alBftance 
and comfort in my power. Mr, ONiel 
is now better: let me then, my friend^ 
fliarc in your prefent duties!" 

'*Np, no; I fhalljiot need it. My 
mother's complaint, which is confump- 
tive, requires liule more than watchful* 

nefs 
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nefs and tenderncfs : it occafions me no 
fatigue but that of the heart s and that» 
my dear Rofe^ no friend can Ihield me 
from.'' 

Madame de Villemar's eyes filled with . 
tears^ as (he fpoke. Rofe^ willing to. 
change the fubjedti produced the MSS. 
Sonnet,' afid enquired the name of its 
author. Her friend, almofl blinded by 
cncreafing tears, took the paper with a 
trembling hand, and crulhed it in |ier 
bofomi then yielding to a torrent of 
emotion, Bung herfelf upon the neck of 
Rofe. Rofe prefled her to her hearty 
but fpoke not. 

" O, my dear girlP* faid Madame dc 
Villemar, rifing, and covering her face 
with her bands ; " you know not how 
unhappy and. how unworthy I am/' 

Rofe repeated the lad words, with an 
incredulous air;' Madame de Villemar 

fighed. 

Ks •'Will 



[ 202 1 

•« Will you ftill k)vc me Rofc, if I 
confefs to you> that tht fonnet which 
you have juft read was written by me 
near four years ago, when my perfon 
was the property of one man, it)y heart 
that of another ?" 

Rofe trembled, and turned pale : her 
heart feemed to paufe in her bofooh as 
if waiting for fhe termination of this 
dbnfeflion. 

«' Perhaps you know not/^ continued 
Madame de ytliemar, *< that I was mar* 
ried, before the ^e of fifteen, to Mon- 
fieur de Viltemar : I palTcd from a con<* 
vent into bis poneOiQn^ and knew no-' 
thing of the duties bf the date into which 
the ambirion of my poor father had 
plunged me» The fplendor in which I 
lived with my hufiiand for the firft year 
did no(» however,/ fatisfy my heart; 
every day l)rdught with it dn ihcreafe of 
vndcrftanding and of fenfibility, andl 

I fboo 
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foon fouod that all iBy newly-acquired 
Teaibn was requiGte to enable me to fup* 
port a yoke} under which I had been 
placed by my father. Ac the expiration 
df one twelvemonth, real forrow qver- 
^hclmed me. My hufband> difappoint- 
ed in views of aggrandifement and 
power, which he had lioped to gain 
abdut the eourti vexed at the want of 
an heir to bis vaft property; and alas'l 
tired pf my p^rfon and charafber, began; 
to tfeat me with feverity, and fome«- 
times with violence. Soon afterwards^ 
tljie revolution fo fatal to the nobility of 
France^ was effefted* Monfieur de Vil- 
lemar was in danger of apprehenQon: 1 
exerted myfeK to fave him; and in 
coniequence of much perfonal fatigue> 
. riik, and anxiety » was able to accom*^ 
pany him and my mother to England^ 
My poor father was then in Germany witK 

, -^K^ '« .r .ithfe 
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the army : liis unhappy fate you cannot 
be. ignorant of." ^ 

Af this fchtcncc, Gabricllc ftopped to 
recover herfelf. 

•*ln our paflfage from Hamburgh,** 

V continued Ihe, *^ which was tedious and 
perilous, we; met with a young Scotch* 
man: he was going,' I found, to refide 
onlyafewmbnxhs in England, for the fake 
of accelerating fome. law buGnefs of his 

. father's. This gentleman's accompli(h« 
ments, and kindneis, foothed me under 
many an anguiihed moment. It was 
impoflible.for him not to fee the ftormy 
burfts of my hufband's temper; and 

' thotigh I induftriodfly concealed from 
every eye, the tears which it caufed; yet 
my dejeded manner, feemcd to touch 
him fenfibly^ We did not ieparate at 
Harwich : he had pleafed Monfieur dc 
Villemar, and had recommended him 
iodgings in London^ near which be was 

to 
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tp rcfidc hitofclf. There, forfix months, 
I iaw him perpetually. Oh, Rofe ! hov 
often have I chid my heart, for the. invo-. 
luntary comparifons which it drew be;- 
tween him and my hufbaadl His gea« 
clene(s, his tendernefs, his enlarged mind, 
his ,uncea(ing benevolence, were always 
before me« -In the firft days of our ac«. 
quaintance, he had told me, that he ^as 

engaged to a charming young woman ; 
of courfe then, his attentions to us ^11, 
had begun in friendfhip: Alas! his eyes 
at length confefled, that it had ended- in 
love.^ From that aioment, fenfible of 
our danger, we avoided each other. He 
left England, Rofe ! was not this ho- 
nourable conduct, too noble not to be 
efteemed ? I dwelt on it with guilty en* 
thufiafm : and fometimes, loft in . the 
delight of knowing that I was dear to 
bim^ I forgot that I was the wife of 
Monfi<ur de Villeman That Httle . 

{>oem 
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poent which 1 hold in my breaft^ was 
wricten in one of thefe mornents.. Twa 
mdiiths fiibfeqivnt to this, I aecoitipa<>^ 
nitd my mdthef and my huiband to 
Ineland, Sdon after, I became a widow.'^ 
. Madame de Villemar flopped. Koft, 
in a faukering vdice, afked hcr^ whether 
the Scotch gentleman yet livedo 

•* Yes, he lives 1'* faid Gabriclk with 
a deep figh, *< and has, I truft fdrgotten 
me. Heaven is my witnefs 1 thac afcer 
the delirium of mind into which a fepa^ 
racion from him threw me, I made that 
hope my daily prayer. If his heart re- 
ftmbled mine, the guilt, rather than the 
paflion itfel^ mud have coniUtuted his 
greateft tortnent^ Ah ! what ^ars have 
I nor flied, over the confcioufiiefs of my 
hiAt \ and how often on thy kMes be- 
fore th!e riirttne^f gdodn^^fe, paying for 
parddn, and ittspWittQ zSi^ttie^ hav^ 
I not iAWardly fblt a coAviStioni tha^ my 
I miiguided 



mifguided father, was the origin ofttiy 
grief! Rofe, if you fhould ever be a 
mother, remember my ftory; Tremble^ 
ere you lead an unwilling) almoA in&nt 
daughter to the alter; left you (houid 
one day become arifwerabie for her aban- 
donment of virtue. Oh! into what 
depths of (hame might not /have been 
fonk, had Lord Glenroy-— '* 

**Lord Glenroy!" exclaimed Role. 
Madame de Villemar was filent a few 
moments^ then anfwered in a more agi-* 
tared voice* 

*' I will not deicribe to you my paqgs^ 
upon feeing Mtfs BeUinghf^m> and hear- 
ing from Rer lips> that Glenroy is ftill, 
unhappy, I have perhaps, been criminal 
in recalKng my former etxKxions, by the 
Gonfidence i have repofe4 Jb you^ let 
us thtireforc ceafe u> ta)k upon ibis fub*^ 
jc^V-^Comei I tiear. mytqotber's voice, 

WftWittiqinJwr<,V,o ...,:; . . , 
t ' Madame 
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Madame de Villemar went haftUy out 
of the room as (he fpoke, and Rofe 
wiping off the tears with which (he had 
liftencd to her narrative^ followed her to 
the Dutchefs. 

Whtn. Rofe returned home in the. 

evening, (he found Mr. ONicl and 

Charlemont, (i.tting gloomily by the 

fire. A cloud of difpleafure was upon 

s the brow of Mr. ONicl ; one of forrow, 

upon that of Charlemont. The latter, 
however rofe at the entrahce of Mifs de 
Blaquiere> and gave her his chair. 

«* Felix, has been makmg me very an- 
gry, and very unhappy;" faid Mr. 
ONiel, ''he has got die foolilh idea of 
fighting into his head i and though he 
^Icnows that his death v^ould break my 
heart, yet he declares bimielf determin* 
ed to ru(h into certain deftrudion?' 

«« Why certain ? my ^ear Sir !" aiked. 
CHarlcmont mildly, '« do mc the juftice 

to 
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CO believe^ that I would hot willingly 
pain any ont, and you, lefs than all peo-* 
pie. But docs not my country now call 
Vpon fnc, for my fcrvices ? With what 
plea can I rejeft hqr fummons? my 
father's authority, I difclaim : his com**' 
mandst have hitjierto kept me in a 
corp8» which is coo ingiorioufly inadtivci 
for me to endure.*' 

** But your uncle» Felix I you know 
he was the origin of that commund: if 
you offend him, what an immenfe pro-, 
pcrty will youlofe !" 

«< O Sir r* cried Charlemont, with a 
fmile of fuperiority ) ^* do you thinks 
th|tt money is to purchsfe nfy principles f 
I have hitherto remained in the Life 
Guards^ in obedience to my father. He 
now renounces mj!i he has withdrawn 
my yearly allowance i i(nd furely, I am 
free to feek that mode of fubfiftence 

which is. beft futted to my fituationl 

Befidei 
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Bcfides all this, I repeat, my wiflics 
urge mc to join x in the dangers of my 
countrymen : however, I will not con- 
ceal from you, that had my fate been 
happier, I might have been lefs re- 
folved." 

His eyes at that moment met thofe of 
Rofe. He drew a deep figh, and pref» 
iing his hand on hia forthead^ leaned 
flleotly «gaihft the chtmney-(^ece. Rofe 
would have fpoken, but htt heart beat 

^ fi> violendy, that Ihe cotiM not. Mr» 
ONiel complained loudly. • 

<* Six weeki agc^'' continued he^ 
^ you faid you were happy here : whtt 
hew iburce of mifery, ha$ your re(tieis 

, fpirit difcovcred? Stay with us, my dear 
FcHx {' you have a foul fuperior to com- 
thon pleafureai you can find that which 
h td your tafte here : I am rich, and I 
am Tingle t whilft I live, this ihs&ll be 
• your 
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your home J anid wh^n I die, you and 
Rofc (hall ihare all* that I poffefs/' 

Charlemont flung hitnfclf impetuoufly 
at the fdet of Mr. ONiel: he fcizcd his 
hand^ and preflcd it to his lips. — *^ Ah f 
if I could indeed fliarc it with her!** 
was in his heart, but his voice did not 
utter it. 

" Deareft, bcft of men !*' cried he with 
embtioni ^* O belie vci chat your Felix 
honours and loves you» beyond his power 

' « 

to declare 1 But I confefs myfelf unr 
^^PPy I I long ^ <l^it KilUfney : in 
bulier fcenes of duty and. of dangerj I 
hope to recover that compofure, which 
I know I can never regain here.** 

«• Go then J*' faid Mr. ONiel, rifing^i 
•* I will not detain you. You fhall foU 
low the dictates of your own heart» 
though the confequcnces of them, may''* 
break mine. Good night to you.— «' 

" 'This 
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This has agitated and zfQx&cd mC) and 
1 muft ftck reft in my own room." 

As he fpoke, he drew his hand haftily, 
but afFe6tionate{y cue of the warm grafp 
of Charlemont's^ and hurried from the 
apartment. Charlemonc left (landing 
by the half*opened door> gazed in pale 
fpeechlefTnefsj upon the figure of Rpfe; 
(he was fitting weeping by the fire : his 
heart throbbed i again he looked at her i 
again a paler anxiety fpread over his 
featuresi and fome words trembled on 
hts tongue i but the idea of Fitzpatrick 
crofled himi and fcarcely articulating 
gooJ mgbt^ he haftened into the gallery* 

When Rofe was left to herfelf» (he 
did not attempt to ftruggle with her 
griefi The fears which Charlemonc 
had awakened at Lady DunaJlen's were 
now confirmed. She faw him bent upon 
going to s foreign land^ where too pro- 
bsbly he would fall. She faw him almoft 

clofe 
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clofe his eyes upon the attachment, which 
ihenow thought, (he could no longer 
conceal; and (he wept with all the im- 
patience of difappointment, over his 
mingled paffion and prudence. The 
found of Mrs. Hcfter*s voice in the outer 
court, who had ;uft returned from ir cha- 
ritable vifit, made her ftart up, and fly 
to another apartment ; where fhe- fpent 
fome time in efFacing thej traces of 
her tears. 

The fucceeding day, brought Lady 
Margaret Forbes and Mifs Bcllingham, 
to Caftle-ConncK The latter came with 
a determination of carrying Mifs de 31a- 
quiere back with her to Mount Randal; 
and as Rofe knew that Charkmont was 
already there, fhe^ could not find refolu* 
tion to fupport the rcafons> which he4 
difcrction urged againft the vifit. After 
a few faint deniakj flie followed the 

Hvelf 
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lively Flora to the boufc of Lady Dun* 
alien. 
The countefs was writing in the par* 

lour,^ into which the little party was 
uiheredi and as the two ybung Tadies raa 
up flairs to change their drefs for dinner, 
> Roie found herfelf alone with the repul* 
five Lady DunaHen. A profound fiknce 
lucceeded to the cold falutation of her 
lady (hip, who occupied in folding up a 
letter, fcemed totally to forget the jSre- 
fence of her daughter's vifitor. 

Rofe, uncomfortably abafted, alter* 
nately looked upon the grand ft retch of 
hills wjiich fpread before the windows, 
now glittering in Troil ; and on the por*. 
trait of a youdg man^ which filled the 
extremity ^f the room* In a contem* 
j^tion of. his- faded, but lovely linea*'-. 
mcntiS) KoU (bpn lod' all remembraoce 
of ithe jiaiigHvy^^untefs^ to which, ihe 
wfta«rfc-awakened^ by her ladyfhip ring- 
ing 
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ing for a candle. As (he turned 
inftinftively round, . (he mec the eye 
of Lady Dunalleri; it was looking on 
her intentlyi^r^buc ftill (he fpoke noc^ 
and Rofe again became embarrafled* 
As her lady(hip toiTcd two or three feslled 
ktters towards the fervant who waited 
to receive them, Rofe accidentally faw 
the diredion of one, it was to Lady Ro(^ 
common. A ftart of furprife and indig* 
nation) followed the fight of her name. 
When the footman withdrew. Lady 
Dunallen cooUy taking up her knotting, 
addreiTed Roie. 

*• How nearly related are you, Mifs 
de dlaquiere, to Mr. ONiel ? I forget 
whether you were introduced to me a« 
his mcct^ or his coufin, or-— «^" 

** As his/fticcc," replied Rofe> hcfi- 
lating and blufldog. . . 

The 
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The Countefs, occupied with her 
work, did not obferve this embarraflT* 
mcnt i (he went on. 

'* Mr. ONiel has a very good proper- 
ty here I Bnd. I am told he is an ex* 
cellent man." 

s Rofe was now eloquent : flie fpoke 
of her protcftor, with love, with enthn- 
fiafmy and with juftice. LadyDunallen 
vouchC)fed a fmile. 

'< I dare fay this is all pretty trues and 
if, it were not, you arc a very good girl 
for thinking fo : Mr. ONiel appears 
extremely fond of you. — But Mifs dc 
* Blaquiere, how cotnes it that Mr. 
Charlemont ftays fo long at Caftle-Con- 
nel ? He is acting very ftrangely/' 

Her lady (hip flopped for a reply $ 
and Rofci almoft breathless with agita- 
tion, attempted to fpeaic. 

^' I have 
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•* I have never known any • thing of 
Mr. Charlemont," faid flie, *' that was 
not honourable to his heart. Your lady, 
fhip cannot, I think, mean that any 
odium attaches to his prefent condu6l !*' 

A graceful blufli brightened her eyes 
as (he fpoke. Lady Dunallan looked 
down. 

" I cannot certainly approve his con- 
du6t;'* replied (be, with a ftill colder 
air J " fince I think^^ Mifs de Blaquiere, 
that it {iib)t^s you to much animadver- 
fion,'' 

" Me ! good heav^ens ! what does • 

your ladyffiip mean ?*' 

** I mean this. Mr. Charlemont is a 
young man of rank, whofc expedlations 
arc gr^at, whofe per/on, talents, and 
a6kions, eari never withdraw themfelves 
wholly from obfervatibn ' and inquiry : 
this tetnporary rupture with his father, 
rnuft end i people fofi^fce it: he will re* 

VOL, I. I. turn 
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turn into focicty, and then what be- 
comes of the Mifs de Blaquierc* whom 
be finglcd out to confole him ?'* 
Rofe, ftupified with aftoniflimcnt, fat 
gazing upon the Countefs, unable to 
reply. Her ladyfliip went on. 

"Don't miftake me, Mifs de Bla- 
quiere ! I do not wi(h to infinuate that 
you have any defigns or dcfires that way; 
I only warn you of the difagreeabie things 
which you will be doomed to hear, 
when Mr. Charlemont quits the houfc 
in which he has now ftaid near three 
monthss where his only young compa- 
nion was a pretty woman, about whom 
he is always talking, and to whom be is 
always attending/' 

«* You arc wrong, madan^ !** exclaim- 
ed Rofe, her countenance animated with 
the indignation of offended delicacy; 
"Mr, Charleihont pays me, no atten- 
tions but thofe of frjendlhip : gratitude 

to 
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to Mr. ONIcl, cnfures civility to his 
niece } and Mr, Charlemont would diflio- 
nour his charafler, if he did not yield ic 
to her. If nothing clfe were wanting 
to crufh prefumptuous hopes on my 
fide, and dcbafing wiflies on his, the 
difFerence in our rank, our birth, our 
fortune, would place them beyond all 
doubt. Mr. Charlemont is neither my 
lov^r, nor niy admirer. Madam! He is . 
flill free, and therefore a prize, for which 
all his equals may contend.*' 

Role ftood up as (he concluded, and 
her piercing eye pointed the meaning of 
a fpeech, which was dilated by the 
belief that Lady Dunallan was thus in- 
quifitive upon her daughter's account. 
The CoUntefs, with her fcarlcfs and cold 

eyes, anfwercd the look. 

">l had no intention xo oiFend you, 
Mifs de Blaquiere," replied (he in a 
ftiflcd voice, " indeed, I don't know 

J. 2 . how 



how this ridiculous dialogue commcn* 
ced : I certainly ought not to have 
opened myfelf out fo much to a young 
lady about whom I know fo little. The 
fadl is, I believe I was drawri forth, by 
your very touchy defence of Mr. Charle* 
mont againfi: my trivial remark refpeft* 
ing his oddity: however, I beg your 
pardon; though I affure you upon my 
honour, that Mn Charlemont*s inconfi- 
derate praifes of you, have already made 
ail the mea in my hou(e, ridUule bim^ 

Rofe, with a quiyering lip, and trem- 
bling hand, eagerly feized her cloak i 
but as fuddenly relinquifhing it, while 
her eyes filled with tears, (he faid i ^* I 
know not hdw to underftand your lady* 
fhipl I would fain believe that the 
Counteis of Dunallao, in her own houfe^ 
woukl not' wilfully infulc a poor girl, 
1 fomerhii^ 
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fomething beneath her in rank^ but fully 
her equal infenfibility !** 

^* Sic down, Mifs dc Bkquiere :" faid 
her ladyfliip, " I protcft, you arc as 
ftrange a creature as Mr.Charkmont 
himfcif! What have I done to caufe 
chefe tcars^ and that refcntful air? I 
meant ic for your fervice: I £hough<that 
a hint rcipc^tiflg* 3Connfnon report^ migte 
awaken you to a fenle of ^dai^er i a^od 
Urge you to prompt Mr. ONiel, in ad* 
vifing hU youQg fi^end to recuro ta b9 
duty and his friends/* . 

^< Mr» Charkoaont vill not be long 
die feurce of any reports Jin Killarney ;'' 
leplied Rofe, trembling ijErith incr(;afed 
emocton ; f* he is going abroad*"' 

The Countefs repeated her word^ 
with fome furprife, adding^ ^< and when 
docs he go ?** 

^< I have had no opportunicies of en- 
qukiog particularly into Mr« Charle« 

L 3 mont's 
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mont's intentions ;" replied Role timid- 
ly, remembering Lady Dunallan's cor- 
rcfpondcnce with Lady Rofcommon s 
" but I have no doubt, hb friend Lord 
Glenroy knows^ and can inform your 
ladyfhfp." 

As Rofe had moved, pnconfcioijfly, to 
the window whild ftie was fpeakin^; 
"ifae faw Charlcmonc and Glenrpyy at thiu 
moment riding through the long-avetiue 
t>f trees wh^h- led tQ Mou»t Randal* 
Before Lady DiiitoHan codd break the 
mortifying filence into which the digDi-^ 
Sied air, rather than th« Wordi of Rolct 
had thrown her, the Viftbtirit and hh 
friend entered the rootni The fine 
crimfon on the cheek, bnd tlie tlFuIgent 
Jight in the eye of Charlemont, were 
the cffeA of excrcifc- alone i in a few 
moments they faded entirely, and left in 
their place^ palenefs and languor. 
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•* This is aii unexpected pleafure,. M^fs 
dc Blaquierc !" fald Lord Glenrpy/" are 
Wc indebted for ie to Mifs Bellingham j^" 

•* J believe htiy lord, lam Lady Mar- 
garet's vi/itor/' faid' Rofe.* * 

*^ Be it as it ^iIJ," repPkd hfslordQu'p, 
" you are* welcome ro'^s all. • Come 
Fefix, L fee It 'is 'on tlfe'ftroke of foui-, 
,pnd wc have yet to'ufrbTOt ourfclves."' 

Lord Glcnrdy led tht way out oFthc 

parlpur \ and Mifs Bellingham made her 
appearance/ 

/* Well, my blulhing Rlofe !'• faid flit, [ 
advancing gaily towards her, as flie ftiU . 
leaned upon the window-frame, whif- 
pefing as flic'fpokfej ^*lfce Aat you 
have not been quUe bored coMeath, 'with 
the grim Coiifhtefs there !! haVcjUtt 
met Lord Glchroy and Mf . Charlembrit, 
wKo I foppofe -have been as ufukrjrnbft 
facetious company ? they are' indubita- 
bly, very lacrymal companions. — 3y the 

L 4 way. 
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wiiy, Lady Dunallaol How eomes it 
chat Captain Fitzpacrick is ^ot here ?— — 
O mercy I (looking at her watch,) five 
mioutes paft fopr! and we dine at a 
quarter after !— and pray ! what has be- 
cotne of our other precious gallants ?'^ 

'< I knpw nojthtng about them;" re- 
turned the Counters» '* I never a£k after 
t^efe idle young men." 
; **Oh, bcrt icomes one/* cried Mils 
^ellingbanij pointing <o her brother ^i 
*< So fir ! what a glorious time-book jf^tf 
Will be able to make up, at a certain 
:dajt y^^^P Beelzebub flands with red*hoc 
JKUidSj eager to catch you ! two . whole 

Jlxonrs I prote0« at your toilet: fie 
George! 7 have not been up ftaifs half 
(that tiaK, and yet I have fcribbled two 
letters^ put on and taken off* twenty 
igowns I believe^ and rouged myfelfup^*- 
JM ypufeej" 

The 
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. The KveLf fpcddi; i «9k itiiUe# and 
wfaioificd curdby df I^ft jpQlltitghahi 
vfcrc all anfwcred with a teUbpffiisut! .&fc 
^ upifadr'Up, ^uggfdiMir (holilders, 
and turned aMf&y» ^ ?.ii * -. ' ^ r: 

** Did jrou xwcf fcb/ftkJh jcrcattt^csil-* 
laid iho to R6fe» iri d JoMft voite ; <^ there 
is QOQ a foul in Mbuitf Raqdat^ :po(&0ed 
fif a graib of elaftkkjp^ if I fpe^l^rnQ- 
body anfwers mei if I i^THlfi nQ)>o^J 
looks ple^fedj atKi if 1, fig^, nqcaorea- 
tare fcehH to have be^cditi", / 
* Flora (ighed a& fiie Ipokci iibd oadiag 
down iver moifteried ^t^ {kif (be ![^6)fUfe 
of Lord Glenroy^ which^ hekA- faUcft 
rhrotagk ihe opteniQg of dune, lace nbout 
her bofomV'fbe put k :in; \^tth quiclp* 
nefs^ Rofki yfboCi hestfi-^^m. f^k of tb^ 
' fiarrattire of Madame ^ ViHep^^ f^jun^ 
to agony of pity rife m Iw it*«a& i i . .. 
' ' •' y- t 5 :[} '(\ rU ...ffiCan 
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lr.9t Can j^^isrevrr^jgh unheard? 1x17 dear 
JMifi Bellii^hacftif' fiiid Jbc, gently prei^ 
ling her hinyd*' :' ^ 

<<Ayei Aahy is tfae .gdod time and 
oft/' returned the beautiful Flare, with 
arv^ earneftneTs^^ which wai!red with the 
vivacity of her words 5 ^* ih fpitc vbf all 
iny giddioefs^ -i 'can both (igh andcry ; 
though np ode gives me tredit for the 
iaclilt^ of doirig cither, I bclicTe/* 

'** Every body admiresj every body 
loves you,* I am fure !'* faid Rofe, *• if 
you Would not fpfpeft me of flattery, I 
wtmUfify tinat nature has given you that 
inagic-~-i-'* 



^ << Mirth, and fpirit, andgood humour^ 
and fo forth,'' interrupted Mifs Belling- 
ham, her fine eyes glowing with graceful 
confufidn s- ^^ which amufes every body, 
and ineereft^s no one ! between you and 
I, Mifs de Blaquiete»'' added ihe in a 
lowered voice, as Lord Glenroy entered 

the 
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the room ; ^^ there is one perfon in Afount 
-Randal, ^ho thinks that? I have Q9 
Jieart : Ah ! he knowjs noc how often 
he has made ic ache.-— Yes^ I am talk- 
ing of yau, my lord 1" continued fl[ic> 
.in a gayer ioncj as her eyi^aGcidcntally 
met thofe of the Vifcount* Lord Qknroy 
approached, ... 

*^ And what were you faying of me^ 
my dear Mifs BeUingham i" 

"Scandal, my lord r' ; 

The Vifcount Ihook his head; '^ you 
flander yourfelf in iaying fo: I know, chat 
in your goodnefs, my thoufand faults, find 

a bcntvolent veil/* — He pw her hand 
which he hck), mournfully to his lips^ 
and turned away. Mifs Btlhngham 
haftily left th^ room. Rofe gazed sitlut 
her with compaflion; and withdrawing 
her eyes, as the door opened to admit 
Captain Fitzpatrick, iaw Chariemont 
by her fide. A blufhj at the recollection 

i.6j of 
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^f Her recent dialogue ^ith Ltdy Dttrt** 
^laiii covtred her chceksw JLady Dun- 
ailan was then looking at her^ aodRofei 
anfwering rapidly an obfervation of 
•Charlemonc^Sj quitted him^ and joined 
Lady Margaret Forbes; Cfaarle.moat^ 
ivhile his face glowed with Airprife and 
angefj walked haughtily to. a (diftance; 
Jiis heart alternately hated, and adored 
her in the fame naooienti and now chink* 
ing her a coquet^ and now only tinudly 
delicate^ he remained ahforbcd in me- 
jditation,. unmindful of the loud voiccf 
of the CarysfortSj who had cacercd, and 
ii^cr^ gathered %ith others round a new 
cocked^ hat of Captain Fitzpatrick's# 
lU (b^pr^.^huci and lightnefsj engaged 
their atii:nciQn until the fepvant anooun* 
ced dinner,, apd Lady Dunallan led the 
way to the. ratifg-ropm. 
: When Mifa Bellingham toojc her feat 

at tabW Roie'a watcbful^eycs .ftw the 

traces 
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traces of tcar^ in htt%', her UMiy c6bn* 
^Mance tras faddencd/ and her fptrits 
tieptefled: ihe did not feoo?er theoi 
tmttl late in the evening, when the gen^ 
tlemen came to tea in the drawing-rocmi; 
and Fitzpatrick took his feat by hef 
fide* 

Rofe, who was j^aced near Ladjr 
Margaret^ liftened wearily to her infipid, 
and now aff«6ted diicourfe. Since tht 
arrival of the young men at Mount Ran* 
dal, fhe had 4ajkl afidt her indifference^ 
and had becon^e tfifling^ ulkacivoj and 
overbearing f fiie called the attentioA of 
her nnwilKng hearer, akerhatety to Co« 
lonet Carysfort and Mr. 'Bellmgham*— ^ 
The latter was fo iigb iridi in fuch 
g4)0d toMj fo exceffivcly jfiTtf) fo trdy the 
mm off^ion s ^nd the ferfkier, was & 
p9dhum$uredy fo diverting j fo bandfMU^ 

9inA (oicwiuhiHgfy n€gligint^'* 
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"y rith notes fceincd to'flo<* 
. , %, tk€ the miiigting wavcB 

^r "^ ^barlcmont rofe ftdm bS 

^ "^^ y^ -jhcd the harpfichdrd, 

^^ "^^ in the tacquiBcc: dc^ 

^ ^ ^ '^cr delicious tones^ 

'v ^ :^\ til thofe beaii^i 

i^^^^ ^ •then raifcd 

\ ^ .lont gazing on 

* ^ijion of fondnefs fo 

.umif ariori fo cjitrcmc, that 

a bhrfh of confufion kindle in his 

.vvirthceks. He haftcncd towards him, 

and whifpcrcd a few words. Charlc- 

itio'nt ftartcd, and covered With (hame, 

turned from him. 

When R#fe got up from the inftru-* 
ment, the Colonel loaded her with plau- 
dits: he always cbntrivtd to give his 
unmeaning praifc, where it was the moft 
out of place i and he now obferved, that 

' •• never 
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Rofe coxJd not,- difcovtr thcfc pcrfcc*- 
tioDS in either of the gcnclcmtn. Mr« 
Bellingham- .was an infalent pick^iooth 
fort of a creacure, who rarely conde* 
fcended even to attempt the entertain* 
fneni of bis equals and never debafed 
hioifelf by (hewing any civility to an 
inferior: he thought Mifs 4e Blaquiere 
beautiful ai>d auraQ:ive> but (he was no^ 
hody^ and as fuch, he completely cut her. 
The Coloiicl on the contrary^ was not 
only a profound foolj but a grofs flat* 
tercri and Rofe fmikd with contempt 
as Lndy Margaret praifed his intolerable 
jargon, and f idjculous convplimcnts. ' 

A rcquett of Lord Glenroy's foon.re* 
leafed, her from this tedious (ituation : 
he ^as defir^us to hear her (ing ; Mi'. 
Charlepiont had fpoken of bermu{]cal 
talents^ in the moft animated terms s^ 
(he complied immediately. At the firft 
founds of her low but melodious voice 

(of 
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(of which the rieh notes feetncd to* So^ 
into each other, like the mingting vva'ves 
of a ftream>) Charlemont rofe fi'dm bit 
feat^ and approached the' harpfichdrd. 
Lord Glenroy, loft in the iexquificc de-^ 
light of liftening to her delicious tones, 
of admiring her aflfcfling tafte^' did not 
obferve any thing elA?, until thofe beatis^ 
tiful tones had ceafed. He then raifed 
his headj and faw Charletnont gazing on 
her, with an eicpreflion of fondnefs fb 
intenfcj of admiration fo extreme^ that 
he felt a blufh of confufion kindle in his 
own theeks. He haftened towards him, 
and whifpered a few words. Charle- 
moht ftarted, and covered With (bame, 
turned from him. 

When R«fe got up from the inftru« 
ment, the Colonel loaded her with plau- 
dits: he always contrived to give his 
unmeaning praife, where it was the mdt 
out of place \ and he now obferved, that 

" never 
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<'oever before had be he$rd Tuch a ftrong^ 
asid^ftich 4 high voi^ei flic was quite a 

- BancilV . r, 

Lord Gknroy Iral aii>re judieious: 
the quality of h to voice, rxitbcr than its 
ftrengthi was eke pfoper fubjtd of enpo* 
niuitai if h^d great compafs, with infi* 
nice fweeiftefs» bu( was ^either ftro^g 
lK>r higfa : it pjsnetraHld cl|e. lieart, with* 
out pjercing tb< car^ >ii^ fecimed merely 
the laflgvage of her tender fduL Glen* 
rpy (hewed by bis countenance^ that it 
had afFe&ed him s and a few eoipbatiG 
words ierved to conviofe her ibat it 
hadt ... 

. Gkfcs and duets (iicceeded. Charle* 
mont fung a fine tenor^ and Mr«; Carys<r 

^ fort (MCG^eded tolerably inthebais. The 
evening was cpneluded bjf a v^ry fine 
accoo^pj^ni^nentJiy JRitsppatrtck^ on the 

V^t ffhkU: the piaiv^fprte ,of Mi^ 

;/ Bcllinghani 
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Dcliiogham (whofe execution and ufte 
were unrivalled) cxquiGtcly fupportcd. , 

As Fitzpatrick returned home in Mr« 
ONiers carriage) (which wa&^to fee him 
down at KUktrney^) be told Rofe and 
Chariemont> that his mother was to have 
all the Motmc Randal party cp dinner on 
his birth>-da]r, (the day after the nejtt>) 
Atid commiinoned Mift de Blaquiere 
with cards of invitationj for Mr« and 
Mr9. ONtrh 

^ And do you nbt a(k Mr, Cbarle- 
mont) and me?" faid Rofe, asthecoicH 
tldj^ed at-the gste tif Gaiftle-CenneL 

« To be fu« I*' cried he^ « there is 
not a man in the workl» that I lite half 
fe well as I do Charlemont,'' Hf grafp- 
ed him cordially by the hamd as he 
fpoke; *fupon sny fonlV added he, 
^ contemptarmgjr^tr chara6ker,has made 
me blvflt ac my own : and oiay I perifli 
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or be dcfpifedi if I do nottlrive to imi» 
tare you !" 

Charlcmont's eye J fell with' painful 
difordcr, under the hooett fparkleof thfc 
ingenu >us Fltzpatrick's : his heart fmoce 
him, and he pVeffed 'the hand which 
held his, warmly with the other, 

*^ Fitzpatrlc{^!" iaid he carneftly, 
*^you are ffiy fupeTior: at this moment, 
you Ttiakc mc abhor myftlf," while he 
ipokej he leaped out ofthecarriagCt and 
giving' his hand to Rofci hurried into the 
houfr* 

When Charlemont hSA his licad upon 
his pillow, the arttefs^andrmcere fpeech 
of Captain Fitzpatrick^ ftiU agitated 
him I (6t the firft time in his life, he 
was humbled to the ijbul : ho contrafted 
his own petulant inconfiftencf , his alter* 
nate kindnefa and infult, with the gene- 
rous rdiance and warm friend (hip of (Ke 
lefs refleftihg ofEc<;n He knew him to 

be 
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be his inferior in mind, but he acknow- 
ledged him his fuperior in heart. 

'* That he fees my admiration of 
RofejV thought he, "is certain: I can* 
not difguife ir^ Yet. he feems eager to 
fnatch opportunities of drawing out the 
few talencs I poffefs, of exaggerating ray 
good qualities, of clofing his eyes upon 
my bad ones. He trufls me with his 
happinefsi by leaving the woman he 
loves almoft perpetually in my fbciety 1 
and appears equally to rtly upon my 
honouriiind i^^r conftancy. Shall I then 
betray this noble confidence? Shall I 
take advantage of the Teeming indiffier- 
encca which their fttuation obliges them 
now to alTumeiand cry to win her for 
myfelf ? Weak as my palHon has reh* 
dered mei my heart Is hot quite feared 
againft the grandeur of felf-conqueft, I 
will refign thee Rofe I" he added aloud» 
with a deep figh j then clofed his eyes, 

full 
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fiill of the determination of thinking 
upon her no more : but deep refirfed to 
eafe his weary foul J and the wfcolii reft^ 
lefs night vitts fpent in vain and rofliaacic 
reveries of heroic dilintercftcdncfs, or 
fwect abandonment to loye and joy. 



« . 
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CHAPTER V, 

When Charlemont was fcated the next 
day ac his drawing, and Rofe was amu*^ 
fing Mr. ONiel and hisinduftrious:6fter> 
with her harpfichard, a knot of men 
from Mount Raadat and Fort Kerry> 
rather ruChed, than walked into the par* 
lour : as they all fpoke at onGe> and all 
in nearly the fanie jargon of joyful oaths, 
and vehement invitations, Rofe would 
have been at a loft to difcover their eff- 
rand, had not the fkates which they held 
in their hands, betrayed the fiib)c6k of 
their noifir. 
A (harp fcoft Ac preceding night, 

having fuccee^4 taibe moderate one of 

|he 
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the evening before, the lower Lake was 
frozen completely over, and prcfented 
fuch a fine body of ice, that the Carys- 
forts, Bellingham, and Sir Kenelm 
OBrien'^ coroneted vifitors, hurried in 
a buzzing fwarm, to drag Charlemont 
from hiscmplbyment. 

The almoft immediate appearance of 
Lord Glenroy and Fitzpatricki who an- 
nounced their intention of exhibiting 
before the Mount Randal ladies^ deter- 
mined Charlemont, He was foon accom- 
modated with ikaits by one of the young 
lords, (whofe fervant was Rationed on 
the banks of the Loch, with a perfcft 
cargo of them,) and became (hortly after, 
the gaze and admiration of all the fur« 
rounding beholders. 

Mr. ONicI contented himfcif with 
looking oiit of his drawing-room win- 
dow: but Rofe and her good aunt, 
joined the Dunallan party, who had 

alighted 
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alkhted /rom their carriages, and were 
walking upon the fhore* 

" d 1 my foul !*' cried Lady Marga- 
ret, with a pretty fort of giddy pleafurc, 
as Mifs de Blaquicre drew near 5 "Did 
you ever fee a man half (b handfomc, as 
that creature Mr. Charlemont? Hefliall 
never do any tHing but (kait as long 
as he lives. He puts one in mind 
of a hero in romance^ or one of the .Gre- 
cian ftatues you know, don't he ?*' 

" Not at all like a ftatue^'' returned 
Rofe, her eye delightedly following the 
noble figure of Charlemont. 

" No ! that ril be fworn !" cried Mifs 
Bellinghamj advancing forward ; '* all 
the graces of motion, are there added to 
the fymmetry of proportion. Certainly 
that Charlemont has taken out a patent 
for grace ! Nobody walks like him, no- 
body talks like him, nor lings, hbr reads, 
nor dances, nor drefles, nor ikaics — yes, 

upon 



upon niy honour ! there is Fitzpatrick, 
gliding along like a feathered rticrcury ! 
—Oh, my dear Tnadam !" added fhe» 
hirnihg round to Mrs. Fitzpatrickj 
«* take my word for it,' that your fon is 
a very elegant creature/' 

As Rofe heard thcfe words, (h€ looked 
back, and faw Madame de Villcmar 
leaning upon the arm of her awnt. 

••Ihave been forced here, by Mift 
BtUinghami" faid the lovely Emigree, 
in a low voice j ** flic overtook my aunt 
and me in a walk, and infiftcd upon our 
accompanying her to the Loch. You 
may well fuppofe, that I would give the 
univcrft to quit this place.'- 

Rofc inquired after the Diitchcfs. 
«< She is better, my dear girl \ one of 
the Mifs OBriens has been kind enough 
to take her an airing in their carriage- 
Tell me," (he added in a ftill deeper 
whifpcr, ** is Lord Glenroy here ?^' 

Before 
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•Bcfpre Rofc could anftrer, a circle of 
gericjemco on thi ice, feparated, and dif- 
<^vered the Vifeouht moving rapidly 
forward towards^Charlemant. The rich 
coloiir of joy, which fiufhed into the 
check of Madame de Villcmar, when 
fte agartrt few the man, whofc virtues 
had beerf for four years, the only com- 
panion of her folitary thoughts, n^as 
foon difpJaccd by palenefs and agitation. 
She panred for breathy and haftily with- 
drawing her arm from that of Mrs. Fitz* 
patriclc, caught hold of Rofe. 

** I cannot remain near Mifs Belling- 
ham,'' fiid fhe,ber voice faokcring, and 
her hand trembling as Rofe compaflion- 
atdy cook it. ' 

" Compofe yourfelf, my dearcft Ga- 
zelle !;' whifpcrcd Rofe. « this em }^ 
tion will betray yoa. If you cannot 
meet Lord Glcnroy, I will return with 
you toourhoufc." 

VOL. I. . M « Bear 
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-«^Bcar wijth mc a:littlc !'* faSd Gabfi- 
•eilc, prefling her throiDbingrrmpks^ick 
htt hand j V I (hall foon recover; To- 
-monow, I gnd I mufi fee him," 

Rofc, prelled ^che hsnd , ihe bcld^ in 
ftlent -fympaihy, and led her gently along 
the bank. Mifs Bellingham^ occupied 
in. praifing Fitzpatriclc, ^nd qnizzing 
Mr* Carysfort's gigafitic a^^kwardnefs, 
did not perceive the departure of .the 
twp.fricnds i but Lady Margarei;, ^who 
could not prevail, even on the^ood-na- 
tured Mifii Prudy. OBrien, to ; liften 
patiently to her extravagant adrniratton 
of the Coloncrs dexterity, and Mr. BeW- 
ingh4nni's indolent lounge j (the latter of 
v/hom, (lood looking on, wiiely difdain* 
ing to'fkait, becaufe— be could nor,) ran 
^eagerly after Rofe and her companion, 
and begged them— ** only to come and 
fee how divinely Colonel Carysfort and 

Lord 
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Lord Binaon wwc dtoihg flii* : 2J<?a3/i 

Madame d<J ViUemari makiilg a fl;ron* 
eflxjrt to Tc^iJn Ker pccfcnce of min^ 
drew her Bo'rinct over herfacej and Juf- 
ftred herfelf tb Be led hiqi to hcr'for^ 
taer fitua^ori. ^ the idvely I:i6rk imme- 
diately^ddreffed Rofc;; ' " ' " 

« Do indiiige yotirfc'lf, ' tAy dear^ ivilfs 
dc blaqbiere,^' ^ cried Ae, '''ili'look.W 
it thJtt dJ-eadftjlTefof inenySndeH'ibme 
Aiding, -fomt fdl%t arrd riot oheabU'ta 
ftand without fliaking like- a coward' 
Do bw admire the Wnt kfrces, and 
poking head of the witty Mr. Carys- 
fortl And then dart your eye forward, 
attd obfervc thofc fine creatures that arc 
Ikaiting up to usj there is Glenroy like 
Apollo, Firzpatrick like a Mercury, and 
Mr, Chariemont like an Adonis » Don't 
pout your pretty lip, Mifsde Blaquierej 
tf I couU have found a heathen deity| 

"« which 



nvhich unjtf d the genius,, e&iv^y> and 
beauty, which arc the fcparate attributes 
of thtfe three, I would certaialyf h*vc 
given his name to your friend: however^ 
Adonis pleafiss me vaftly wielJ^ipi: I ncxcc 
think that; 2k tuan can be- . CQniplctcl]i[ 
fiandfome, who has not fine features 
fpkndortjied by foul, and fine Jinobs rcn- 
ilcred cxprtfllve by grace/' 

<* I am (i^re if my brother heard all 
this/* faid Lady Margaret, " ht wojuld 
grpw jealous of his friend. 1 my foull 
here he cpmes!" 

; Madajoie dc ViUernar hp^Wj retreated 
behind hejr aunt, whofe .large and tall 
.perfon, (be hoped would totally conceal 
her. The three young men, a moment 
afterwards, were amongft tbem. Every 
one put in hU claim to praife> atid each 
of therrj received it. Fixzipatrick, as be 
met the fmiling eyes of Mifs BeUingham^ 
forgot all. ;he re ngagements, and alibis 

regrets: 
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regrets : ht toi)k her hafK}> cottif limcnt* 
cd ^er on her appearance^ and feltcica- 
ted bimfelf for having gained her appro- 
bation^ 

Charlemont, with eyes unwiilingl/ 
turned from Rj(e> flood Alently before 
her. Lord Glenroy was in uncommon 
ipiritS} the exercife of which he was 
Yerjr fondi had imparted anin>acion boch 
to his Ippkand manner: his fifter noticed 
the change. 

** You can't guefs/^ faid (he laughing, 
•• what fine things we have been faying 
of you all! Mifede Blaquicre and Mifs 
BcUingham, have been calling you by 
the names of every god in Bell's ran- 
thcon. I declare Til tell Flora !" added 
(he, "Mr. CharlemontP* 

As Charlcmonc raifed his head to her 
ladyfliip's addrcfs, Mifs BcUiogham af- 
fured Lord Glcnroy, that they had all 
noted bim for his abohiinable inelegance; 

M 3 and 
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and apjjealing to Rofe^ exclaimed, ^^but 

V nvherc is* your friend P*^* » . 

Mrs.' • Fkzpatrick no^ ;miffihg her 
niece^ moved afide, and difcovcrcd tbfc 
agitated Gabrielle, whom neither her 
large hat,' ndr altifrtd complexion, could 
conceal* from tht ftartled eye^f l.or3 
Glenroy* A dc(fp cVitilfon covered his 
face, and fttfgge ring baCk a few paces, 
h^ mufthsfve 'fallen, had ihe not beeii 
flopped by the ready arm of Fitzpa- 
trick: momentary unfteadinefs upon his 
Ikaiis, was the excuft offered ;. and every 
one, except Flora Bcllingham, gayc 
credit to what he faid: (he faw his hand 
tremble, when he haftily touched -his hat 
to Madame *de Villemari and herfearch* 
ing eyes, darting upon that lady's vary- 
ing complexion, fcemed to take iA at a 
iingle glance, the whole truth, Rofc 
with great anxiety, watched the extraor- 
dinary and fine exprcfSon, which ernio- 

bled 
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Med the features of the interefting Florst 
as ihe flood looking; intently .upon .tier 
wahappy friend. ... \ 

Lord GlpnjToyt.wbo had turned rcu^nd 

with extreme velocity wa& now out of 

fight;, and Cbarlc;monr^J^caying Fiizp^« 

triclf toconyeric. with tlic.ladi?^^ inpraw;- 

. diately. followef], : , . ,v 

• Fitzpatr^ck with ^bhi^^aietjr,.. could 

not fQuze ;Mir& Bellin£^hani..froaii the 

. fti^den gravity ima whi|ch this:inpdfnt 

J?adtbrOwn;hcr: (he w^s^fonk injthoughx; 

and' Whoa the paufc^. pf.Fijs^paxijicjk's 

voice,. ^wakened, her ,to recollrftion^^an- 

•/wcrcd without fpiric or meaai^g.^ Ma- 

damede.Viliemar ftood Ihiv^ring by cl)e 

fide of her aunt : this cold chill, which 

was the confcquence of the moft terrible 

emotions^ attradcd the attention of Mrs. 

Fitzpatrick; who fancying that her niece 

had received injury from' the fevcrity of 

the day, bade go >d morning to MiYs^de 

Blaquiere^ and advanced to Lady Mar- 

M 4' garec 
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garct Forbes, to pay tht faitie cott>pli- 
Hient ib Yitx. UAf Margaret Very 
civilly offered her carriage to take Mr^. 
Fitzpatrick home; but Mtfs Bellingham 
dvowing herfelf tired, infiftcd tipon 
returning alfo s und propoling ' td ftt 
down the two- ladies it Killarncy, quitted 
with a very altered m2rtner> tiic g^y 
fccne upon the Lake. 

Rofe remained amongft the fpeftatofs 
upon the banks, tintil the carriage of 
young ]Lord B^ndon carried away Lady 
Margaret Fotixrs, and another Hdy ; 
flie then took leave o({omt other ladies 
who had joined \itt^ and went penfively 
back to Caftle-Conficl. Charlemont 
again dined with Lord Glenroy; and 
he (laid fo late in the evening, that Rofe 
was obliged to retire to bed at night, 
without having fecn him. 

The next morning produced a com- 
plete thaw : the ice was unfafe, and the 
ikaiters were obliged to return home. 

Charlemont, 
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Charkmonti i^hofe aAire minid wall 
rtevtr at ii lofs for ecnploytneflt, faw this 
Change without arly regret, and retired 
foon after bre^kfaft to his own roorn^* 
where he occupied himfclf in writing to 
his agent and his uncle. 

At four o'clock^ he was fumrnon^^d ta 
the coa'chj which was to carry Mr. 
ONiel's family to Kiltariiey. The mild^ 
fiefs of the day^ tempted the good old 
gentleman himfelf to venture to Ms. 
Fitzpatrick y ahd fitting oppofite to Rofe 
and Cbarlemolir» he evinced the fullnefs 
of his rccoveryj by additional hilarity in^ 
kis converlation. 

The party from Mount Randal^ were 
already arrived at Killarney. Lady Dun- 
alien with a (iold condefcenfion^ feemed 
fDtrely to endure the hutniKation of din^ 
ing with the wrdow of a general. Lady 
Mafgaret flirted alternately with a rei^ 
cruiting officer^ ahd youog Lord Bindon.. 

M 5 And 
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And Mifs Bcllingham, beautiful as the 
imagination of a lover, had refumedaU 
her fmiles, and all her vivacity. Lord 
Glcnroy and Mr. Bcllingham, were their 
only attendants. Rofe found that the 
two Carysforts had been pre-engaged to 
Sir Kenelm OBrien, and (he was not 
forty to hear it.— But where was Ga- 
bridle ? fhc feared to a(k, and yet the 
queftion trembled perpetually on her 
lips. At every' frelhentranpce, her ^yc 
glanced towards the door, and dill found 
that Lord Glenroy's head turned in the 
fame dire£lion» 

^ At length Gabrielle appeared, leading 
in her mother^ whole benign and pallid 
countenance (in which a dignity almoft 
regal was yet to be traced) fcemed to 
attra<5t univerfal veneration. Charle- 
mont fprang forward : his heart ever re- 
^CTtd old age -, and when to it was added 
ibrrow and fickaeisj they excited a re« 

fpcaful 
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f|)ei5lfur pity, which fpoke diftinflily in 
his face. He laid the Ducchcfs's arm 
gently upon his, while his eyes melted 
^s. they bene on her, and leading her ten* 
derly to a feat, bowed and left her. 
Rofe looked on him with a heart aching 
with dcvotcdnefs lo bis virtues;, be met 

the look) and a tumult of delight ,ru(he4 
Dpon his foul.. 

Fitzpatrick went up to his aunt and 
coufin : he thanked them both for their 
goodnefa in honouring his birth-day with 
their prefence;. and fportivelyj. but yet 
afFeftionately kneeling on one knee be- 
fore the Dutch^fs, aiked her blefling, 
and kifled her hand, . 
., Gabrielle ^as (landing penHvely htr 
hind her mother's^ chair, when Lord 
Glcnroy approached:, he accoftcd the 
dutchefs with an emotion, which he 
fir^ggjed to conceah . and then not ven. 
taring to raife his eyes to Gabrielle^ 

M 6 aiked 



[ 15^ 3 

aficed in a hurried voice^ after Monfieur 
de Villetnar. Gabrielle did not anfwcr; 
an undefcribable pang (hot through her 
heart : (he turned aOde to hide her tears. 
Mrhile the Dufchefs in a low tone» inform- 
ed Lord Glenrdy that her daughter waf 
a widow. The lips of Lord Glenroy 
bccanhe pale as (he fpoke \ he anfwered 
without knowing what he faid» and (at 
tlown in a diforder^ which did not en- 
tirely xfcape the notice of Mifs Belling-^ 
ham. While Lady Margaret Forbes 
was aflcing her brother a thoufand im- 
pertinent queftions about his knowledge 
of the Dutchefs de Roufiilonj Rofe was 
anxioufly endeavouring to withdraw 
Mifs Bellingham's attention from the 
Vifcoiint and'hci" ftiend: the penetra- 
ting Flora had however feen enough. 

<' I have bad news to telk you^ Mift 
de Bla^uicre^'^ faid &e with a ()gh» 
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^' at ka(t I hope you will think them fo : 
I am going away jn a few days/' 

<* Going ! ahd where to ?" cried Fitz- 
patrick^ eag.-^rly approaching them. 

« To Dublin/ 

^'Heaven be praifed!" exclaimed he, 
inconHderately fnatching her hand. She 
bluihed angrily, and he begged her par-* 
don. " I was mad, rfiy dear Mifs Bcll- 
ingham," faid he, *' and did not know 
what I did. To find that I fliall not 

Jofe you quitCi is almoft too delightful 
to bear/' 

V How do you mean?t tell you, I am 
going to Dublin in a few days. We 
arc all going." 

"And fo am I/* cried Fitzpatrick 
joyfully, "the regiment is ordered to 
dQ duty in Dublin, and I muft join it 
immediately., I received the news this 
mornings and (hould certainly have (hot 
myfclf to-morrow, but for the charming 

intelligence 
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pre(enf<;ef Lord GIcikojti* and his h^ 
frothed bride had evidently plunged her*. 
• AffcAjon^ndgoocl/eare^., rarely fail of 
Aiccefs in any benevolent purpoiK- Ga- 
brirljci by^dcgretsJiftcoe^it and at leogtb 
joined in the intereftiog.eonverfation^ 
wb^h Mifs de Blaq^icre addreffedt la 

, Lord Glcnrof contrived to avoid 
.^ them both i\ but . , his. , ey f^s frequently 
turned towards thcm> ..with the moft 
.pierdng^nguiff), fenc to the heart p£ 
.Gabriclle> the convi^rom of being ftill 
beloyed... . , , 

At an early hour aftertca, the Dutch-^ 
efs retired:. Charlemont and Lord Glen- 
tpy ftarted up at the fame moment^; to 
offer their affiftance to the venerable old 
lad-y; (he fmiled benignly on. the former^ 
while (he took, the arm. of the latter,. 
and thanking him in her own.languagej 
for his attencive goodnefs,. told him^.that 

flic. 
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therefore I (hall certainly keep my pro- 
mifc/' 

^* But what takes you fo foon from 
Killarncy ?" 

" A whim of tnv brother's : he hears 
that Mifs Harrington, an old flirt of his, 
has come to fpend a month at the Lord 
Lieutenant's; and he is bent upon re- 
turning to attack her; you mud know^ 
fhe is a famous wit^ and a monftrous for* 
tune ; iand between ourfeives, I believe 
that poor George likes notoriety and 
money, even better than his own dear 
perfon/' 

" But why (hodd you return ?*' 

Mifs Bellingham looked down; ^^be* 
caufe/' faid flie in a hefluting voice, 
** my mother has not been well, and I 
am not quite eafy when away from her. 
She is not at all like the grim Countefs 
there, I can aflfure you; but befldes, I 
find that her ladyibip and all her family 

are 



i9hkh her dcprcfled heart could not 
ividihold^ deprived him of ihc power of 
utterance: be haftily took her haodt 
dfid carrying ic to his Iips» held k ther/e 
for a few moaients* Gabrielle fcarcely 
arctcuUcing)-%**<*tbfbear my lord i^'jgcmlgr 
diftngaged herfclfj and burfting again 
into tears, hurrird thropgh the hall. 

When Lord GlenK>j re^ctitered the 
dfawing-rdoiih» evefy <yt snuft have 
discerned his agttationj had any eyes 
been turned upon him befides thofe of 
Mifs Bt)Hngham» Some of the com- 
pany were placing themfelves at cards; 
and the reft Were gathered round Fitx- 
pacrick, who feiaced in an inner apart-^ 
mtnr, at the lower end of the faloon, 
was propoHng ^an cnigttiz of his own 
makings for the amufement of his vifi* 
tors. Charlemont, whofc capacious 
mtnd> could take in the leaft> as well as 
the moft fublime obj^As^ glided with 

graceful 



graceful faciH(y» totp the agreeable tri* 
liJig of the gay Ficzpatrick: he csterted 
himself CO remier the Jbi/th-dfty, of the 
amiable officer, pleafant to every one i 
^nd fooo dtfpelled by his (miles and wit, 
the clouds which darkened the brow o£ 
the loirely Flora, and dtmnied the bright 
eyes of the enchanting Rofe. Lord 
QleniDy^ with a pcnQve kind of plea* 
Iwt^ lbared» and in fome degree, con- 
tributed tq the enjoyment of the even** 
ing t bw hi$ heart .ached in the midft 
<^ merriment $ and he faw< the party 
break vp {after mule and cfaiidrens 
games,) with (incere thankfulnefs. 

The next day, which was the laft of 
the Dunallans (lay in Killarney, was 
devoted to regret and leave-taking. 
Rofe fpent the whole of it at Mount* 
Randal Lady Margaret, feared in her 
fnufic-room, was furroundcd by gentfc- 
men, who came to wrfti her a good 

journey; 



jljurney; and oct'ilpicd -in hearing their 
f^tic fpeecTies/fuffercd Mifs fidllngham 
to keep rirofc thfc whok tnotriing widi 

her aldne^ ' * * 

The manners of thh mtciiefting young 
wbitikri, diveftcd for that time of gaiety, 
jrflumcd a more totichtng and candid 
tone; Rofe faw in her^ the foundcft and 
nobreft' principles; fhe beheld her Heart, 
both* tender* an3 firm ; and when • flie 
thought upon the cold irows which Lord 
Glenroy wa« fo foon to pay to her ae the 
altar, flic lamented with ' the bittereft 
regretj the hard face of fo mucfe excel* 

Icnce. 

As the dinner bell interrupted the long 

and almoft melancholy convcrfation, of 

thcfc new friends, Rpfc in pafling a win- 

dow, obferved Charkmont and Lord 

Glenrqyy walking in apparent agitation, 

upon a ftonc-terrace, which ran along 

the front of the old houfe. By the 

emotion 



<tn<it!on 'Vifiblc in* the countenance , of 
Charlcmonty^ and the deep .deje6ttoii 
which was leated on that of his friend, 
Rofe imagined that they were talking 
ef Madame de .Villemar. She .was. 
miftakeoi; 'her own actradlions, and 
Charlcplont's paflionj had been the Tub*- 
jcdt a6 their diftourfc^ 

Thcdinncr, at .which the family af- 
fembled, w^nt off^ io ipite of .Lady Mar- 
garet's gaiety, . and Mr^ Carysfort's 
fneertng plealantry, vei-y ftupidly : fome 
V^ere out of fpiritSy fomeout of Jiutiiaur, 
and fome wtre-fallcn m love^ The fuf- 
ceptvble JColonel began to fufpeft that 
the pretty Mifs.de Blaquiere had en-* 
tangled him ** fome how. or other i'* 
and he felt himfclf grow rather uneafy^ 
at ihe profpedt <of her being entire)/ 
left to the infinuating attentions of the 
formidable Mr. Charlemont.— << He is 
4uuKUbme« and an honourable 1" thought 

he, 
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Im», ^* and I fliall net be id the way/* 
He Ihfugged up his &ouldi!rSi mSkd 
off a bumper of nitdetra> «<nd refetvcd 
to ioiake &raiat propoiaU aA fooa as hfl 
reached Dublin. HoMrever^ when the 
gdiani Colonel did reach the meoropo* 
lis, he verified the old proinerb, *^ out 
of fight out of mind.^ . And forgot 
Rofe de Blaquiere's natural beauty,- ia 
the artificial charmeffi about die Caftfo* 

Before Mr. ONiel's carriage was 
announced, the Counpefi rifing from her 
ieat, in a very (lately nfianner requefted 
Mifs de Blaquiere would favotir her with 
ten minutes converlation. Rofc, trem- 
bling under her appalling eye, obeyed, 
andfoWoviAcd. 

'* You are a great favourite with use, 
Mife de Blaquiere/* k\d h^r Udyfhip, 
as ihey fat down together in the libra- 
ry j ** I have not fee» many y«tting wo^ 
m^tk&i pretty and jetk) well behaved 

as 
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asyourfein Will you fufll^r me again 
€0 intrude my advice upon you ?" 

•* If Mr. Charleroont be its fubjcft/' 
faid Roie, with a modefl: firmnefs, which 
iublimated die expreffion of her whole 
youthful figure ; " your ladyfhip muft 
pardon me» if I refufe to hear it. I 
have two excellent and experienced 
friends in Caftle-Connel^ who render the 
adVice of all others fuperfluous. Mr* 
Charlemont has notf and perhaps never 
will, offer me his hand : when he does, 
be aflfured that my conduft (hall be re* 
gulated with propriety and candour/* 

<^You are difpleafed, Mifs de Bla* 
quiere.r* returned Lady Dunallan, in a 
mortified tone, <Us there any things fc^ 
offcnfive in my evincing the intereft I 
take in you ?'• 

Rofe was not to be deceived : 4 Qntle 
of bitter meaning, was her oply ^wer. 
Lady Dunallan went on. 

toL. I. N ♦* I am 



*' I atrr fincercly glad, that yoti ap- 
pear youcfclf convinced of the folly of 
cxpcftifig any ferious pfopofals from 
Mr^ Charlemont: you muft fec^ for I 
have obfervcd it, that of ktc he has 
ay( ided-evcn Gomttion attentions to you. 
And ^hy has he done (o ? becaufe the 
railicry of Mr.' Carysfort, and my Lord 
Bindon^ awoke ^him tpaienfeof the in- 
jury he was doing you. I am coRfidenty 
had it not been for Mr^ Cbarlemont's 
indifcreet , attentions, that Colonel C^- 
rysfort, would have propofed fpr you.'* 
*•! am very glad he did not," faid 

, Rofe, '*as I ihould certainly nei^r have 
accepted him/* .; !* 

' L(ady Dunallaq dared at her with fur* 
prxki *^ and what do you look for. Mils. 
dc Blaquiere ?** 

<^ A man, whom all the world muft 
admire J love> and rtipc&^ or dfe to die 

'unmarried.*' 

The 



. The Countefs laughed. "I have 
heard that you write novels, or poetry, 
or ibmethingy and now this convicice$ 
pac: but ayear or two, will corred thofit 
romantic notions j till then, I have only 
10. warn you as a friend, againft deluding 
ypurfelfwith the hope, that Mr.Charle- 
•mont (who aflfpredly is admired, loved, 
^nd refpcftcd, by ail the world,)L will 
ever be willing or able, to enter into 
honourable engagements with a 'mere 
Igendcworaan^ , Befides, I have very 
good authority for faying, that a con* 
^cftion of another kind will keep him 
4n flavery, perhaps for ever/* 

The blood forfook the cheeks of 
Rofe, and rulhcd into her heart: for 
^n inftaiit, fhe doubted, but immediate- 
ly conviction tf Charlemont's linfliak- 
4ng reftitude difpellcd the p^in of fuf- 
picion ; and ihe turned ferienely towards 
the Councefs. 
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« I have too high an opinioiv of Mr. 
Charlcmonf s principles/* faid ihc, «* to 
believe any thing derogatory to his cha- 
ra£ler# tf -any conneacion docs cxift, 
to which tnyftcry may give the air of 
vice, I am convinced it will be found to 
be more unfortunate than reprehenfible. 
St^er me now, madam^ to thank your 
lady (hip, for all the benevolence of your 
intentions, and to wi(h yow Jadylhip 
health and happtnefs in Dublin 1'* 

The Countcfsj difconcerted at the 
<»lmairof her young gueft, rofe, and 
advanced to utter fome in^ncere expref- 
fions of friendfbip. Rofe, whofe eyes 
were now reding upon the portrait of a 
young man, which (he had once before 
c6ntemplatcd with a painful fort of plea- 
furc, anfwered the Countefs by an in- 
credulous fmileand bow, and moving 
to lift up one of the candles which was 
to light them out^ met her ladylhip's 

eye. 



cye» and beheld her face, pale and agr* 
catcd. The Couqcefs baftily bade Rofe 
follow her» and quitting the room with 
unufual precipitation^ joined the conv- 
pany. 

The carriages of Mr» ONiel, and 
Captain Fitzpatrick^ (who had come to 
take his forrowful farewell of the Dun- 
allan familyj) were foon after announ« 
ccd. Rofe bade a civil adieu to Lady 
Margaret and her mother; but found 
tears guih into her eyes^ when Ihe felt 
the preffure of Lord GIenroy*s trem- 
bling handy and the touch of Mifs Bdlf* 
ingham'slip. 

•* Whatever becomes of me, dear 
girl !" whifpcred Flora, " I will never 
forget that you alone have underftood 
my charadler. The heart which lyou 
have honoured with your cfteem, (hall 
never forfeit it. Strangely as I do a&> 
as I may have ocoffion ft ill to a£t» re« 

N 3 member 
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incmber that I value your cfteem, and 
'Will never intentionally lofc a claim to 
foch a jewel. - Gad blefs youl'^ 
- She withdrew her hand from that of 
Rofe^ to give it to Fitzpatrick; whi 
'took it with an ardent tendernefs^ which 
•gMened in hi^ cycst he bent his head 
-over it, as he articulated a faint aditu'i 
^nd endeavoorrng to fmika bowed round 
to the reft of the circle. * 

• Charlcmont,' who was promiflng to 
.join Lord Gleoroy iri the morniQg> and 
-co attend him fome part of the way, did 
HDot perceive the agitation of Captain 

Fitzpatrickf had he done fo, perhaps he 
iVould ffbtliave preferved the mtlancho- 
-Jjr filence ih which Rofe and he (irovc 
home to CafHe-Connt*K 

'The following morning, when the 
ONiel family met at breakfaft, Rofe 
learned that Mr. Charld'mont had bcirti 
gone forte time to M'ouht Randal. Th*e 

• ' * worthy 
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worthy. Mris. Hcftcr, with great <:oncem 
told her brother and aiece^ that (he had 
fecn Charletnonc before be fct our, and 
that he had acquainted her^ith the pro- 
babillcy of his leaving Killarney in a few 
<dttys. 

'* How fo?** cried Mr, ONicI, put- 
ting down his uncaftcd cup of coffee. 

•« He tells Tne/* faid Mrs. Hcfter, 
••^that Captain Herbert, who is recruiting 
here, (the young man we met the other 
•day at Mrs. Fitzpatrick's,) has corifcnt- 
ed to exchange with him immediately. 
Captain Herbert's father is likely to 
die,. I find^ and is therefore defirous to 
retain his f^n at home*' 

"Then he will go abroad!** cried 
Rofe, in an accent of grief, which would 
have betrayed her to more penetrating 
eyes. 

" Yes : I grieve to fay he will," re- 
turned Mrs. Hcfter, «^che regiment is 
wilder ordei^ for Deal, from whence 

N 4 they 
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they are to joio the army in Holland* 
And he fays it is neceflary for him to 
quit us dire Aly* Heaven proteft himf 
lam fure I (hall never know a mo* 
mentis peace whiMl he is away/' 

" Nor I, fitter t'^cxclaimcd MnONic^ 
'^ but heaven's wiU be done} and fo this 
cruel bufmefs is entirely fettled! Well^ 
be it fo! I repeat again.-~Come, Rofe» 
don't look fo infeftioufly forrowfuL i 
truft that Providence will return him ^o 
us (afe :: but if not, if he ihoDld fall^ 
he will die in the arms of glory I" 

Mr. ONiel^s voice fauhered> as he 
pronounced the latt words;, and Ro(e» 
wholly overcome by the dreadful image 
which they had reprciented, burtt into 
tears, and Aarting from her chair,, hur- 
i4ed out of the room. There was fomc- 
thing in her manner, more than her 
tears, which affeded thofe fhe Itfc be- 
hind. Mr. ONiel and his lifter, (Iruck 
for the firft time, with the fame fufpi- 

ctoo, 
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ciofi) looked aft each other, but did not 
ipcak* The tide of their feelings was 
now turned another way : they fet for a 
long time ruminating in profoufid frlence, 
then rolej and ieparattd with deep 
fighs. 

The day paft with Mr, ONIcl, m bio- 
ter reflections upon his own bl^dnefs to 
an attachmentj which he now diflinAl/ 
perceived in the late emotions^ and va- 
rying looks of Mifs de Blaquieres whild 
Mrs. Hcftcr loft much of her forrow 
about Cbarlcmoflt^ and apprehenfioa 
Yfkh regard to her nteccj in a conftlti^ 
tional ferenity^ which gradually returned 
as (he occupied herfclf in her hot-houfe, 
or her bird-roon^ 

Charlemont did not appear at dinner; 
and Kofe^ whole whole heart had been 
filled with the morning inrelligence of 
Mrs. Hefter, got up dircdly after its 
cooclurion> and went out. Mr. ONiel 
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ffi rugged his {houldcrs> as (he departed, 
hummed away a figh^ and ftirred th^ 
fire* 

The evening was elb&ng in faft, when 
Rofe paflcd along the old g^ery>. which 
kd from the eating- room ^ and almoft 
tinconfcious of what (Jjc was doing,, (he 
cntcrcd*lthe haH, and opening the gla& 
doors^ i^a:ned againft them, and looked 
upon the darkened profpcft. The 
Ihores^ and idands were now aH dim 
and (ilent: the motionlefs water> tht 
ftill trees, the clouds which fcemed to 
paufe upon tht high tops of the tnbun- 
tains, the twilight vyhich was every mo- 
ment deepening in gloom, all united to 
prcfs upon the before weighed down 
heart of Rofe* She gazed on them with 
tears. 

** Oh> happy days of thoughtfulncfs 
and peace!** (he murmured to hcrfclf, 
,*«yc will never return I Thefe lakes, 

thcfe 
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thefe hills, whkh fo often have feen me 
dch'ghtcd and unrettefting, will now be 
witnefs to my eternal forrow. Charle* 
fnont leaves Tfle> [e^vcs me perhaps 
forever. Ah I tkow 6ften i»t fuch ah 
hour as this, i/^ill my heart bfe aching for 
him, when he hk$ aitWoft forgotten my 
•cxiftence! A knetnent will efface the 
-flight imp'reffion which I have made^ 
but years can never bamtti the remem-- 
branceofhim* His genius, his fenfi^ 
bility, his Fcdlitude, where are they ta 
be equalled ? And thefe^ O heaven I 
thefe may be extidguilhed for ever!** , 

Rofe covered her now tearlcfs eyes 
with a fudden horror, as (he fpoke.. She 
tottered towards a bench,^ upon which 
Ihe threw herfclfj and delivering up her 
mind to every; dreadful image which a 
fi^ld of battle prefents; fat for fbme 
time, unconfciou^ of her fituation. A 
noifc at the entrance of the hallj^ made 

her 
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her Ran up : Ihe Ibfjkcd forward^ and 
beheld by the light of the already riieo 
moon^ Charlemonc pale and covered 
tvith bloody bearing ii> his arms the body 
of a nian> apparently dead. For an 
inftant Rofe was rooted to the ground, 
but when flie faw hinn ftagger faintly 
towards her, and ky the nUan down 
upon one of thjC feats> Ihe fprung for- 
ward, Charlemont yaA had ftrength to 
point to the lifelefs body, before he fell 
himfeif motioolefs on the earths Rofe 
then forgot every thing but him : flic 
ihf ieked out, and flinging herfelf upon 
the floor, endeavoured to raife him in 
her arms. 

As flie was wildly chaflng Ms temples, 
the flranger he had brought} groaned 
heavily. Again a loud Ihriek efcaped 
her, and when the fervants, whom her 
cries had attradted^ entered the place, 
they found her nearly as infenfible as 
the two objeds of her anxiety. The 

butler. 
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btitler, a fenfible old man, had pre(ence 
p( mind fuffici^nt to enable him to give 
orders for the bleeding ftranger to be 
carried into his room. He then dis- 
patched Aleck to the town, for a fur- 
geon I and hurrying iaWay himleif for 
hart (horn and water* left Rofe alone with 
Charlemont. 

She ftill held him in her arms, for- 
getful of any thing but his danger, and 
her love: her eyes were fixed on his 
face, when (he faw his lips tremble with 
a (huddering (igh ; the next indant he 
looked up. As their eyes met, all the 
timid delicacy of her fex rulhed over 
bet heart j Ihe (hrunk back, and with- 
drawing her arms, which encircled him^ 
he fell fuddenly upon the floor : an ex- 
preflTion of extreme pain, immediately 
convulfed the features of Charlemont. 
It feemed to ftab her to the foul: (he 
grafped his hand fearfully, exclaiming, 
«* 1 have hurt you! I fee I have!'* 
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»*N(H no j". replied he,' ^gaFping be- 
tween every word, " I was hurt before* 
Think not of me, dear Rofe, i>ut get 
afliftance for the poor man I brought 
^ith me/' 

Roie aflured hith that he waa already 
liaken rare of. 

" Then may I a(k you, to help ia 
Hfcing up my head? I fear I have injured 
my (boulder/* 

Rofe> with the tendered, but btttereft 
feelings, endeavoured to obey. Charle- 
mont felt her tears dropp'mg upon his 
pale forehead, and her heart beating un- 
der the heavy prcflurc of his cheek: 
filled with the moft grateful cmotioos, 
he bent his face upon the hand which 
was thrown round bis neck to fupport 
him, and preffed his lips to it in fiknce% 
He would have fpoken, but Fits&patrick 
rulhed upon his thoughts, and revuifed 
his hopes. 

The 
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The butler, who had caucioufly inform* 
«d Mrs. Hefter of the affair, now cn- 
tercdp followed by the old lady: Ihc 
aflifted with trembling eagernefs in raif- 
ing Charlemont, and leading him to his 
room; when he was laid upon the bed, 
he again reiapfed into a ftate of infcnfi- 
bilityi and Mrs. Hefter dreading the 
worft, difpatched another fervant for the 
furgeon, and went herfclf, to acquaint 
her Wothcr of the fituation of his young 
friend. 
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